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Young Wild West Stopping a ~~Shoot-Up''
OR, THE GRUDGE THAT NEVER WAS PAID
By AN OLD SCOUT
CHAPTER I.-An Escort by Force.
"What's the name of the mining camp down
there, -stranger?"
"Two Dollar Flat is ther name it goes by, kid.
Yer ain't thinkin' of locatin' there, are yer?"
"Well not for verv long. We may stop here
for a ru{y or two, if we find anything to interest
us."
The speakers were Young Wild West, the wellknown Boy Hero and acknowledged Champion
Deadshot of the West, and a rough-looking man
of pel'haps thil'ty. With his companions the dashing young deadshot, who h~d made hi~self fam?us
all over the West at the time of which we wnte,
had halted near the edge of a cliff that ovel'looked
a collection of shanties and tents on a flat piece
of land in a little valley_below, that was hemmed
in on all sides by steep hills and alm?st p_erpendicular cliffs. While they were takmg m the
scene a man carrying a rifle appeared from
around an angle of the cliff, and when he had
stared at the party a few seconds In silence,
Young Wild West had inquired as to the name
of the mining camp.
"So yer think yer might stop here for a day
or two, if yer find anythin1; ter interest ,:er, eh?"
questioned the rough~looking fel}ow, while a peculiar sort of smile flitted over his bronzed face.
"That's right, stranger. But say! do you belong at Two Dollar Flat?"
"I reckon I do. I'm ther boss of ther camp,
tf· yer want ter know it."
''Oh! Is that so?"
"1t sartinly is, kid. But say! what brought you
folks here, anyhow? Here yer are, a couple of
kids one man what looks as though he's somewhat of an old-timer, a young woman an' a couple
of gals what oughter be home helpin' their mothers an' two heathens. You folks seems to 'b e out
of ;our place entirely. You're dressed up mighty
fancy too an' you have all got plenty of guns."
"Y ~u h~ve got that just right, boss," the young
deadshot answered, in the cool and easy way that
had made him famous. "We are certainly well
fttted out. But that's the way we want to be, because we do lots of horseback riding, you know."
"Yer do eh? Well, I don't know what yer ever
wanted te'r come to sich a place as Two :poll.ar
P'J.at for. It ain't a very healthy place to hve m.

I know what I'm talkin' about, 'cause, a~ I told
yer jest now, I'm ther boss of ther camp."
"That being the case, you certainly should know
all about it. But you must have a name."
"A name? Well, I reckon I have. I'm Rattlesnake Dick. How does that sound?"
"Fine! Well, I reckon we'll ride on down there
and see what sort of a camp it is."
"Hold on a minute! Since I'm ther boss of ther
camp, it oughter be wor·th something for me ter
let yer go down there in peace_ Ther population
don't amount ter more than thirty or thfrty-five,
an' what claims is there ain't for sale. If you
folks make up your minds ter stay in ther camp
for a while an' do a little prospectin'. it might be
that you would strike it rich. That sartinly
oughter be worth somethin' to y·er. Now then,
kid, since you seem ter be ther leader of this little crowd, s'~ose you hand me over fifty dollars
for ther privilege of stoppin' in Two Dollar Flat
for a while."
"Is that the rule here?" the boy asked.
"Well, that don't make no difference. What I
say has got ter go. Com€, now, jest hand over
fifty dollars, an' then I'll guarantee that no one
will interfere wfth yer."
"Have you got change for a hundred-dollar
bill?" and Young· Wild West niade out that he
was going into his pocket to produce some money.
"No, I ain't got it with me. But I'll git it
changed when we git down to Bill Blodger's
whisky-mill."
·'Never mind. I can get the bill ch~nged myself, if I decide to pay you the fifty dollars."
"If yer decide, eh?" and Rattlesnake Dick put
on a look that was no doubt meant to frighten the
boy into giving him the money without -any
further delay.
"Yes, that's right. But I don't think I'll decide to give it to you. The fact is, Rattlesnake
Dick, that I have never yet paid for the privilege
of p;oing anywhere, and I hardly think it worth
while to start in doing it now."
"ls that so? Well, yo,._jest wait a minute.
We'll see whether you'll pay it or not. I reckon
you have got ter give me a hundred now, or
you don't go down into Two Dollar Flat."
As he said this, Rattlesnake Dick turned
abruptly and walked away, disappearing behind a
bend in the cliff,
·
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"Well, what do you think of that?" and Young like ter let myself loose an' show them measly
Wild West turned to his companions, who were coyotes what I'm made of."
'
Cheyenne Chartie, the well-known scout and In"Take it easy, Charlie. Nothing suits me betdian fighter, and his wife, Anna; Jim Dart, and ter than to let such fellows go the limit. Wnen
his sweetheart, Eloise Gardner; and last but not they do. that it is time to stop them. Ah! they
least, Arietta Murdock, the golden-halrecl sweet- ha-ve halted and are waiting for us."
heart of the dashing young deadshot.
Just as though there was nothin_g- that they
0.f course, it will be well to mention the two should be afraid of, the party rode right on until
Chinamen who were in charge of a couple of they reached the spot where the five men were
well-loaded pack-horses, for they both appeared standing.
to be greatly interested in the conversation that
"Halt!" called out Rattlesnake Dick, as he sudhad just terminated so abruptly. Young Wild denly turned his rifle toward our hero.
West and his friends were simply on one of their
"Certainly," was the cool reply.
"So you
trips through the wildest parts of the West, in haven't given up the idea of collecting that fifty
search of excitement and adventure. They had dollars, eh?"
happened along· that way more by accident than
"Not fifty, but a hundred," was the quirk rerlesign, and when they saw the little mining camp ply. "You have got a hundred-dollar bill, ,:o ther
below them they, of course, decided to visit it. quicker you fork it over ther better it will be for
But now they had been told by the boss of the all of yer. We've got yer dead to 1·ights. I
camp that unless a hundred dollars was paid they want yer to understand that I'm ter boss of Two
could not enter Two Dollar Flat. If they had Dollar Flat, an' these men is my pards. We
been total strangers in that wild part of the run things around here in our own way, an' you
country they might have been somewhat alarmed. can't go a bit further till you have paid over ther
But they were not, so all were greatly amused hundred."
at the demand that had been made upon them.
"You fellows must be road-agents."
They had passed through so many thrilling ad"Never mind what we are. But hurry up an'
ventures and come out safely that no such rascal produce that hundred-dollar bill."
as Rattlesnake Dick appeared to be stood any
"All right. I suppose I'll have to, then."
show of alarming them ir the least.
The boy slipped his left hand under his coat,
"Come on," said Young Wild West, as he and as he did so Rattlesnake Dick lowered his
started his sorrel stallion, Spitfire, forward. "That rifle. Then, as quick as a flash, Young Wild West
fellow, no doubt, has gone to get some one to g1;abbed the heavy Colt's revolver that hung, at
help him collect the toll he demands. Well, it's his right side and leveled it at the 1·ascal.
all right. He'll see how we'll pay it."
"The hundred-dollar bill you want is in the barThe boy turned to the right and rode along in rel of this gun. Now, then, shall I deliver it to
you?"
he said, coolly.
the direction the boss of Two Dollar Flat had
taken when he disappeared. The tra!I was narThe four men with the villain showed signs of
row, so they proceeded in single file, his sweet- putting up a fight, but before they could do anyheart following the young deadshot on her thing Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart had them
cream-white pony. Cheyenne Charlie came next, covered.
and after him his wife, while Jim Dart and his
"Do y'Ou want the hundred-dollar bill?" the
ffweetheart followed them, the two Chinamen young deadshot repeated, sternly.
fetching up the rear. In this way they made the
"Hold on, kid! I didn't think you was goin'
turn and then found a sloping descent, over which ter act this way. We was only tryin' ter scare
the trail wound its way to the valley below. you. Yer see, we're kinder jealous of our minin' Nothing was to be seen of Rattlesnake Dick, so camp, an' we don't like ter have strangers come
they formed into twos and continued on their around. There ain't enough gold-dust here for
way, their horses at a walk. Certainly the party any more than what's livin' here now. Of course
made a picturesque appearance as it wended its I didn't mean ter take no money from yer, but
way slowly down the descent. Attired in a fancy did think yer might git sorter frightened an'
hunting-suit of buckskin, his long, light chestnut turn back."
hair hanging over his shoulders, Young Wild
"Oh, is that so? Then you don't want the
West looked to be just what he was-a real boy hundred-dollar bill?"
"No, of course not."
hero of the Wild West. His sweetheart, riding
at his side, wore a combination hunting and rid"And you don't want a chunk of lead, either?"
ing suit that was as expensive as it was pretty
The finger of the boy played carelessly with
and neat-fitting. The others were attired in the the trigger of the revolver.
"We don't want money from yer .at all. But
same fashion, while the Chinamen wore costumes
that wern typical of their race. Down they Went, say! that gun might go off. Jest polnt it some
and when they were yet a hundred yards from other way, won't yer ?"
the foot of the descent, Rattlesnake Dicck sud"And you don't object to our going to Two Dollar Flat, then?"
denly appeared, with four men at his back.
"Ah!" exclaimed Young Wild West smiling as
"Not a bit, young feller. As I jest said I was
he turned to his sweetheart, "I thought so. Well, only foolin'."
'
there are five of them to take care of now, but it
"All right, then. Suppose you and your friends
turn around and march along ahead of us. It
is all-right. Just let me do the talking."
"But don't talk too long, Wild," Cheyenne will be nice for you to escort us in, I think."
"But we ain't goin' that way now," and RatCharlie, the scout, spoke up. "I was itchin' ter
put in a word a little while ago, an' I ccouldn't tlesnake Dick shrugged his shoulders uneasily.
"Oh, yes, you are! You are going to escort
hardly keep fro_m doin' it. Don't stand no nonsense. I'm in jest ther humor ter fight, an' I'd us in. Now turn around and walk along in single
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file. That will make it look much nicer, I think.
Do as I say."
The boy made a menacin¥' move with his gun,
and with something like a sigh, Rattlesnake Dick
turned and faced the valley below. The rest saw
the muzzles of the revolvers in the hands of
Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart staring at them,
so they quickly followed his example.
"Now then, forward-march!" exclaimed Young
Wild West.
They went along, like soldiers, and, with a
laugh, Young Wild West started his horse forward and the party followed them. One more
turn had to be made, and then they would be at
the foot of the descent. Down they went, the
five villains walking along, not daring to look
behind them.
"Go straight to the whisky-mill you spoke of.
I may take a notion to get that bill changed,"
our hero said, mockingly.
Rattlesnake Dick turned as though he was
thinking of resisting the kind of treatment he
was receiving. But the boy had the revolver on
a line with him, so he kept right on moving.
Across a roughly built bridge they went, for
there was a little creek there, and two minutes
later the five ruffians came to a halt in front of
the shanty saloon that was nearly in the center
of the mining camp. It was late in the alternoon of a bright summer day, and only two men
could be seen in the wide doorway of the shanty.
Others were at work at the outskirts 'a long the
bank of the creek, and some could be seen looking at the newcomers in surprise. The two in
the doorway of the shanty ,saloon were astounded
when they saw the five villains come to a halt.
One of them, a stout, red-faced man with a bald
head, turned to his companions and said, loud
enough for our friends to hear:
"What in thunder does this mean, Jake?"
"Blamed if I know, Bill. It seems that ther
boss of ther camp is actin' sorter strange like."
"That's all right, my friends," our ·h ero spoke
up, as he dismounted and stepped toward them.
"Rattlesnake Dick met us on the mountainside
and told us that he was boss of this camp. That
ibeing the case, we thought it would be nice to
have him bring some of bis friends and escort us
down here. He was very glad to oblige us, too,
and here we are."
"Well, I can't understand this!" exclaimed the
t1tout man, shaking his head. "I never knowed
Dick ter do anything. like that afore. It seems
ter me as though yer made him fetch yer down
here, young feller. You have got him covered at
·
this very minute."
"Oh, yes. I have got him covered, but that was
because I didn't want him to come too fast. Now,
then, I want to ask you a question, for I presume that you are the proprietor of this public
house."
"Yes, I own this shanty, an' I run it ther best
I kin. My name is Bill Blodger, an' , I hope, if
you stay here very long, you'll find me ter be
, a putty square man, even if I do sell liquor."
"Well, ;ou look to be all right. Now, then, the
question want to ask you i.s if Rattlesnake Dick
told me the truth when he said he was the boss
of Two Dollar Flat."
"Well, I s'pose it's ther truth. Dick an' his
pards sorter runs things ther way they want ter
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around here. They're all mighty quick on ther
shoot, yer know, so ther rest of t.lier boys all let's
'em have their own wav."
"I see. Now, then, ·Mr. Blodger, I tlon't suppose you like the way they run things, do you?"
"Well, I ain't got nothin' ter say about that. I
al;yays try ter keep at peace with everybody,"
and the saloon-keeper shrugged his shoulders and
looked uneasily at Rattlesnake Dick.
"Don't be afraid to answer any question. Rattlesnake Dick and his pards make it unpleasant
for you now and then, don't they.?"
"Well, yes, I s'pose they do," the man answe1·ed,
hesitatingly.
"And for the sake of staying here and living
in peace, you let them have their own way?''
"Well, that's about ther best way ter do, ain't
it?"
"It might be on some occasions. But if I were
you and the rest of the men around here who
don't like the way Rattlesnake Dfrk and his
pards act, I'd put a stop to their way of doing
thi:qg-s."
Bill Blodger made no reply to this, but the man
standing with him in the doorway looked at the
boy with a faint smile, and said:
"Young feller, you don't seem ter understand
ther situation."
"Oh, yes, ,I do," was the quick reply. "If RattJ.esnake Dick and his pards are such bad men
as you would have us think, why don't you do
something now?"
"I don't know," and the miner shook his head.
"Well, perhaps you will answer a question, if I
put it to you?"
"I sartinly will."
"Don't you think that this mining camp would
be a lot better off if Rattlesnake Dlck and his
pards were away from it?''
"I'll have ter say yes to that, even if they don't
like it!" exclaimed the man, as he made ready to
leap inside the shanty in case any of the villains
might take a notion to open fire on him.
But they stood as still as statues now, for not
only did Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart have
them covered, but the girls had also drawn their
revolvers, and sat coolly on their horses as
though they were ready to take part in a scrimmage the moment it started. Young Wild West
dropped his revolver back into his holster and
_
then drew his watc.h.
"I reckon it's pretty near quitting time for the
Suppose you go and call them over
miners.
here?"
The question was put to the miner.
"If you want 'em, I'll do that, young feller.
But who will I tell 'em wants ter see 'em?"
"Tell them that Young Wild West is here with
his friends. Perhaps some of them might know
of me."
"Jumpin' cats!" exclaimed Bill Blodger, the
proprietor of the saloon. "Now, then, I kin understand this, Jake. No wonder that Rattlesnake Dick an' his pards come marchin' down
here ahead of 'em in that way. This is what I
call putty good. Go an' call ther boys here right
away. I reckon a picnic is ready ter start."
Jake nodded, and then started off, keeping a
sharp watch on the five men as he did so. No
doubt he felt that they might try to stop him.
But this did not happen. They were all covered,
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and no doubt they knew that they were in for it.
"You f~llows can line yourselves up right here"
said Wild, turning to the villains, in his cool ay{d
easy way.
· Wild pointed out the spot where he wanted
them to stand.
"Hold on!" said Rattlesnake Dick, shaking his
head. "This has gone a little too far. I told
yer that it was only a joke we was tryin' ter
work on ye1·. Now, then, what more do yer
want?"
"I want you all to line up· right here. Then
when the miners reach here I am going to ask
them what they think of you. If they tell me
that you are no good, I am going to undertake
to make you thoroughly understand it before I
get th1·ough with you. Line up!"
Reluctantly they obeyed.
"Boys," said the young deadshot, turnrng- to his
two partners, "you can dismount now. But see
to it that those fellows don't move a bit from
where they are standing. I am just in the humor
to make an example of them."
"Let yourself go, Wild!" exclaimed Cheyenne
Charlie. "I reckon ther folks around here ain't
used ter seein' bad men handled in ther proper
shape. Rattlesnake Dick tried ter hold us up,
bnt he made a mighty big mistake. Now he's
got ter take- his medicine."
"That's all right, Charlie. If he proves to me
that he was only joking I may give him the
money he demanded. But just wait a minute."
Meanwhile the man called Jake could be heard
calling the miners who were at work. In a few
minutes nearly every man in the camp was hurrying to the shanty saloon.

CHAPTER IL-Rattlesnake Dick Promises to
Reform.

It was not long before a score of roughly
dressed men, some of them with unkempt hair
and beards, and others quite neat-looking, considering- the surroundings they were in, reached
the sccene. They were all apparently amazed to
see the five villains standing in a line close to
the shanty saloon. They seemed surprised, too,
at seeing the party of ridern standing by their
horses, apparently quite at their ease.
"What's ther matter, Bill?" one of them asked,
ar. he paused before the keeper of the saloon.
"Young Wild West is here," was the reply, as
Blodger nodded toward our· hero. "It seems that
he had a little ·trouble with Rattlesnake Dick,
as they were ridin' down ther mountainside.
Young Wild West made Dick an' his pards walk
straight dovm here in single file, an' there they
are. I reckon yer kin git i-eady ter see somethin' happen putty soon."
"Well, I'll be blamed!" exclaimed the man who
asked the question.
"My friend," said Wild, steppillig over to him,
"Rattlesnake Dick, as you call him, met us a
short distance above here and demanded fifty
dollars from us as a sort of toll before we
could enter Two Dollar Flat. He raised it to a
hundred when I asked him if he could change
a hundred dollar bill. But it hasn't been paid
yet, and I hardly think I will pay him, unless

the majo1·ity here thinks he is entitled to it.
The fact is t~at ·neith~r myself nor companions
hav~ ever pa1~ _anythmg for the privilege of
commg to a mmmg camp, and we have visited
lots of them in ~he past two or three years. Now,
then, I would hke you to tell me just what sort
of a fellow Rattlesnake Dick is."
. "Well, you oughter know putty well what he
1s, from what_ you have jest said," the miner
answered, evasively.
"yes, I thi_nk I know just what kind of a fellow
he 1s. I thmk you do, too. But it strikes me
that he has been running things around here his
own way so long that you are all a little timid
about saving anything. Probably you have good
reason for this, since I have been told that Rattlesnake Dick is a dangerous man with a gun. I
mad~ up my mind that I would make an example
of him and try and better conditions here. But
before I do so I want to have it sanctioned 'by
the majority living here. So that none of you
mav commit you.rselves openly, I purpose to have
a vote on it. Have you got any paper handy,
Mr. Blodger?"
"Paper!" echoed the saloonkeeper, in a puzzled
w~

~

"Y~s, paper that can be torn into small pieces
sufficiently large to write yes and no on them."
'.'.Oh. y~s, I reckon I kin fix yer up on that."
All nght, then. Just call the ,gentlemen inside and give them each a paper. Those who
think Rattlesnake Dick ouirht to leave the camp
and keep away from it forever can write yes
and those who desire him to remain here and
continue in the way he has been going can write
no. Now, then, gentlemen, go ahead."
The miners acted as though they did not know
exactly what to do.
"Boys," said Blodger, "it's Young Wild West.
ther Champion Deadshot that's talkin' to yer."
"That's what Jake said," one man spoke up.
"But who's Young Wild West?"
"Ain't yer never heard of him?" another asked.
quickly.
"I have."
"So have I."
"Me, too."
These and similar answers came from the
crowd.
"Well, you have heard what he said, so come
on in and take a vote. I'm goin' ter vote for
Rattlesnake Dick ter git out. I ain't never expressed myself afore, but I reckon I never was
exactly afraid ter ·do it. I've jest kept still on
account of ther business I was doin' here. Coma
on in, boys."
This was the signal for them to all hurry Into
the place. Charlie and Jim were watchin·g the
five men closely, so Wild paid little attention
to them. He remained standing near his horse,
and presently two of the men came out, havin,r
folded bits of paper in their hands.
"Gentlemen, since you have decided to vote on
it, you can deposit your ballots in my hat," tha
boy said.
He took off his hat and placed it on a big stone
that was not far distant from the door of the
shanty. Then, one by one, the rest came along
until every man, including the saloonkeeper and
the fellow called Jake, had voted.
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"Et," said the young deadshot, turning to his
sweethea:rt, "I will choose you to look over the
ballots and announce the result."
"All right, Wild," the girl answered, readily,
and she quickly took up the hat and sat upon the
stone with it in her lap.
Then she proceeded to open the folded bits of
paper, looking them over carefully as she did
so. She laid them all in a heap by her side, and
when she had finished she arose and said:
"Twenty-one say yes, and one no, Wild.'~
"Good! That's better than I thought. Only
one in favor of keeping Rattlesnake Dick in Two
Dollar Flat. Well, that's pretty good. I suppose
it won't be long before we find out who the one
is."
"You kin find out right aw~y, young feller,"
a hoarse voice called cut, and then one of the
miners who had been the last to come out and
vote, stepped over and took his place beside the
five villains.
"All right; I noticed you when you came up,
my friend, and I didn't take much stock in you.
You just stand right where you are, smce you
have declared yourself. Be careful you don't
move, either.''
.
"I'll see to that part of it, Wild," Cheyenne
Charlie spoke up, smiling grimly, as he gave the
ends of his long- mustache a twist. "We've got
six of 'em now. It's too bad there ain't a few
more.''
"Gentleme;p. " said our hero, not payin,g any attention to the scout's remark, "it may seem
rather strange to you that I should act this way,
being a total stranger to you, but the fact is
that we were following a ti-ail that leads to this
camp not knowing exactly where we were going
to fetch up. Just as we came in si~ht of it
from the cliff over there, Rattlesnake Dick, as he
calls himself, appeared before us and demanded
that we should pay him fifty dollars before we
could enter the camp. We thought it over a little,
and when I asked him if he could change a hundred-dollar bill, he said he couldn't, but would
take it and get it changed hern at the saloon.
I told him then that I would keep it and get the
changed myself. Then he demanded the hundreddollar bill. When I refused, he started off and
disappeared behind a bend in the ti-ail. '!f e r~de
on and it wasn't long before we met him with
th; four other fellows I caused to line up here
with him.
"Rattlesnake Dick pointed his rifl.e at me and
demanded the hundred dollars. He didn't get it,
of course. You all know that. And here he is.
Now, then, I am satisfied that you will all feel
easier if he is driven from th~ camp, so I ~ean
to give him to understand plamly that he 1s no
longer wanted here. If there are no objections,
I will proceed to make him dance for the amusement of all hands."
"Go ahead!" exclaimed the saloonkeeper. "Give
it to him good an' stron,g, Young Wild West.
You kin do it, I know."
The young deadshot waited no longer, but
stepping toward the leader of the rascals who
were lined up, he said:
"Just step uut here, Rattlesnake Dick."
"I won't!" was the defiant retort.
"You won't, eh? Perhaps yoll think I have no
right to make you. But I think I have. You are
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ne1thing but a low-lived scoundrel. You .are just
as bad as any road-agent I ever met. You· demanded money from·us, when you had no right to
do so, and that is just the same as a hold-up.
Now, then, I will give you ten seconds to step out
of the line." ,
The boy drew both his revolvers as he spoke,
and waved them before the villain's face.
"Don't shoot!" gasped the rascal, his face turning very pale. "I'll do anything yer say.''
"All right. Step out here, then."
Rattlesnake Dick obeyed.
"Now, then, can you dance?"
"No; that's somethin' I never could do in my
life." ,
"Well, it's never too late to try, so go ahead.''
"I can't dtmce, I told yer."
"Well, I'll make you dance, then."
Crack! The boy fired a shot from the revolver
that was in his left hand, and the bullet hit the
heel of the man's boot.
"Ouch!" he yelled, leaping a foot from the
ground.
Crack! Another shot was fired and the other
heel got it the instant it struck the ground. Up
he went again.
"That's it!" he boy exclaimed, nodding his
head, approvin,gly. "Keep right at it. Now,
tr.en, jump for all you're worth. If you can't
dance, make a bluff of it.''
The self-styled boss of the camp ;no longer
hesitated. He began jumping up and down as
though his life depended on it, and Bill Blodger
burst into a roar of laughter. This caused the
rest of those who had voted that the villain
should leave the camp to join in. Crack! crack!
Wild fired again, alternately, from the revolvers
he held in each hand. He kept on until he had
fired eight shots, and Rattlesnake Dick -was dancing for all he was worth while it kept up.
"That will do," said the boy, as he dropped one
of his guns back into the holster and kept the
other o:ne pointed toward the ground. "I will
admit that you don't know much about dancing,
but you certainly did the best you could, I think.
Now, then, you have got just half an hour to
leave the camp. Your friends will go with you,
too. You are not wanted here, you understand?"
"This are putty tough, Young Wild West!" the
villain retorted, meekly. "I've got a putty good
claim here, an' it ain't fair ter make me leave
it. S'pose I was ter promise not ter interfere
with nobody, an' mind my own business? Couldn't
I stay, then?"
"As far as 1 am concerned you could. Probably the men here are willing to take another
vote and settle it. As I don't intend to remain
here very Ion,g myself, it wUI make little difference ~vhether you stay or not."
At this one of the others started in pleading,
and then the rest took it up. They talked so
earnestly that some of the miners fe!t that they
ought to have a chance. Wild saw how it was
drifting, so he turned to Bill Blodger and said:
"You had better call them in and let them take
a vote on this thing, Mr. Blodger."
"All right; jest as you say, Young Wild West,"
was the reply. "But I know how I'm goin' ter
vote. I say they ought ter git out,"
"But if they'll mind their own business it will
be all right, Bill," one of the miners spoke up.

6

YOUNG WILD WEST STOPPING A "SHOOT-UP"

"All right. I've said what I'm goin' ter do.
Come on in, boys. We'll take a vote, an' then
no matter which way it turns out, I'll stand treat
for ther crowd. It's about time I commenced
ter do a little business. Things has been mighty
dull since early this mornin'."
.
They all piled into the shanty again, and Wild
and his partners kept guard over the six men,
while they were preparing their ballots. Out
they came, and this time Arietta held OUT hero's
hat for them to deposit their ballots in. Two 0l'
three of them declined to take a vote at all,
which told that they did not care to commit themselves one way or the other. Arietta counted
the votes, and found that there was a majority
of three in favor to ,give Rattlesnake Dick and
his pards a chance to reform.
"That settles it," said Young Wild West, with a
nod of his head. "They are to stay, then. Now,
then, you sneaking coyotes, you are at liberty to
move."
Rattlesnake Dick's face lighted up with joy.
"I reckon none of yer made no mistake in
votin' ter let us stay here," he called out. "I
ain't half as bad as some thinks I am, an' I'll
prove it to yer afore very long."
Then he hurriedly left the spot, and the rest
were not long in following him. But Wild was
well satisfied that the boss of the camp, as he
called himself, had no more idea of reforming
than he had when he first met him at the top
of the cliff. However, he said nothing to the
miners, but proceeded to shake hands with them,
for those who had never heard of him seemed to
be as glad to shake hands with him as those who
had. Bill Blodger was not at all satisfied at the
result of the ballot.
"I s'pose I'll be in hot water now," he said to
our hero, after he had set up the drinks according to his promise. "I know puty well that
Rattlesnake Dick don't mean a word of what he
said. He's a bad man, Young Wild West. He's
one of ther worst I ever come across. He's got
a sneaky way about him, an' you kin bet that
he's got a grudge ag'in you that he won't never
fol1g'it."
"Oh, he'll forgit it af?re vl:ry long," Cherenne
Charlie spoke up, nodding his head, k:nowmgly.
"I reckon that _galoot will forgit everything he
ever knowed. If he goes ter showin' his hand,
he'll git a streak of hot lead through him. Then
he won't never remember anything any more."
The proprietor of the shanty saloon nodded
to this.
"I reckon you're right, Cheyenne," he said,
with a faint smile. "That's what Rattlesnake
Dick needs-a bullet in ther right place. He's
got a way of holdin' a shoot-up here evel'y once
in a while an' it keeps me sendin' for new bottles all th~r time. Sometimes he comes ridin' in
my place at a gallop, an' then ther bottles goes
ter pieces right afore my eyes. He's a wonderful
shot, he is, an' that's why so many is afraid of
him. He would jest as leave shoot a man as he
would a whisky bottle. He's dropped three who
didn't want ter stand for ther way he was actin'
toward 'em, an' that makes him all ther worse,
especially when he's got liquor in him."
"Well, just let him start a shoot-up while
we're here. You'll soon see how quickly we'll
stop it," Wild observed, in his cool and easy

way. "But say, Mr. Bloclger, we are in the
habit of pitching our camp in some place where
we won't interfere with any one whenever we
strike a mining camp like this. Will the1·e be any
objections if we stop over there by the side of
the creek?"
"I reckon there won't, Young Wild West.
Pitch your camp wherever yer like. I'm sartin
that nobody here wm make any objections."
· "Of course not!" cried one of the miners, and
then every man present raised his voice to bear
him out.
"Thank you, gentlemen," said the young deadshot. "Now, then, just pass around the cigars,
Mr. Blodger. It is pretty close to suppertime, sG
I reckon we'll get our cook at work. We'll put
up our tents first, of course. I'm much obliged
to you for the kind reception you have given us.
Maybe we'll stop here long enough to make you
all feel glad that we came."
"I'd like ter have yer stay here all ther time,•
Blodger answered, as he made change for the
twenty-dollar gold-piece Wild gave him in payment for the round. "Two Dollar Flat ain't
much of a place, but it's bound ter grow, 'cause
ther dust pans out putty good here. You could
help things along amazingly if you was ter stay,
Youn,g Wild West."
"Well, if we were to do that, look wh'\tt we
would miss. We make it our business to ride
around from one place to another and look up
excitement. Of course, we are always ready to
do any one deserving of it a good turn. That's
why I acted the way I did in regard to Mr.
Rattlesnake Dick and his nards. I know quite
well that he is not wanted here, you see. But
say! how came this place to be called Two Dollar
Flat?"
"Well, I s'pose I'm somewhat responsible for
that," and Blodger laughed. "I was one of ther
:first ter come here. I was prospectin', an' right
on this spot there was a feller what had staked
out a claim. He dug all over ther surface, but
couldn't find a thing, an' when it struck me that
it might be good ter go in ther whisky business,
I asked him what he would take for his claim.
He said he would take two dollars for it, an' I
paid it. Then somebody suggested that ther
camp be called Two Dollar Flat, 'cause it lays in
a flat, you see."
"Pretty good, I should say. Well, that is as
good a name as any, I suppose. All right. Now
we will go and pitch our camp. We will come :In
after supper and talk to you."
So saying, the young deadshot left the shanty,
followed by his two partners.

CHAPTER III.-Young Wild West Going Into
Camp.
The girls and the two Chinamen were waiting
for Young Wild West and hi.a partners, and when
they appeared they made ready to leave the spot,
for they could readily understand that such was
the intention of our hero.
"We'll camp right;.. over there, I reckon, Et,"
Wild said, as he pointed to the spot he thought
would answer their purpose. "Two Dollar Flat
seems to be a pretty good sort of place. About
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the only real rascals to be found here are those
who left here a little while ago. I reckon we'll
hear from those fellows again, so we will remain
here for a day or two and see how it turns out."
"Just as you say, Wild," the girl answered,
showing that she was perfectly satisfied to do
as he said. "You are bound to make things
lively for the rascals you meet, so go ahead and
do just as you like in the matter."
There was no necessity of mounting to ride
such a short distance, so taking their horses by
the bridles, they led them. There was a big
tree and several smaller ones growing close to
the bank of the shallow creek, while a patch of
mesquite ran along for two or three hundred
yards. There was little or no grass to be seen
anywhere, but the spot was in · Arizona, where
one can ride for a hundred miles without seeing anything in the line of vegetation, much less
green grass. But the Mesquite was fine fodder
for horses, as our friends well knew, so the horses
were quickly unsaddled and tied with long lariats,
where they might feed and drink from the creek
when they pleased. The two pack-horses were
the last to have this privilege, since it took a
little longer to remove the loads they had been
carrying. Young Wild West's outfit was all that
could really be needed, when it is taken into consideration that two horses cannot carry a great
deal.
There were two tents, rubber and woolen
blankets, cooking utensils and provisions and
other supplies. The two Chinamen, who were
brothers and bore the names of Hop Wah and
·wing Wah, were so used to loading and unloading the pack-horses and putting up and taking
down the tents, that they went at it in a systematic way, and it was not very long before
everything was in shape.
"Now, then, Wing," said Wild, nodding to the
heathen who acted in the capacity of cook fo1· the
party, "go ahead and kindle a fire and ,get us
something good for supper. I am rather hungry.
We have struck what I call a pretty nice spot.
The air is fine here, and the surroundings are
all right, considering that we are in Arizona.
Just get a move on you."
"Allee light, Misler Wild," and the cook hastened to do the young deadshot's bidding.
Meanwhile, the other Chinaman, having nothing else to do, sat down on a rock and buried
himself in rolling up some pieces of tough paper,
after first putting something inside. Ile pasted
the rolls he made securely and tied them tightly
at either end with a string. If any one had
been watching him they would have soon discovered that he was actually making firecrackers,
such as are used for the Fourth of July and
other celebrations.
This was indeed the case. Hop Wah claimed
to have worked in a factory where fireworks were
made before leaving China. But whether this
was true or not, he surely could make various
sorts of fireworks. But this was not all. Hop,
who was often called Young Wild West's clever
Chinee, was an exception to the general r~n of
his race. He was very shrewd, and ready to
adapt himself to any situation that confronted
him; and when it is taken into consideration that
he was a very clever sleight-of-hand performer,
it will be readily understood that Hop Wah was a
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per on worth t,aking notice of. Added to these
accomplishments, he was a born joker, and whenever he got the chance he always showed this
point to good advantage. He had failings, oi
course, and one of them was that he was overfond of whisky. But since he had been a member of Young Wild West's party he had assisted
them in so many ways, sometimes saving their
lives purely by means of his sleight-of-hand and
ready wit, that he had become a fixture, and no
doubt would remain with them as long as they
kept together.
Another failing was that the clever Chinee
liked to gamble. His principal game was draw
poker, and so clever was he in handling the cards
that he could cheat the best of the card sharps
without them suspecting him until they found
they were being fleeced. But taking {t all· in
all, Hop Wah was a Chinaman that was well
worth considering. While he worked away at the
crackers he was busy making, his brother liummed
a sort of tune and continued in his preparations
for the evening meal. Wing was an excellent
cook, but very often Anna, the scout's wife, a.;sisted him. She took 1t on hernelf' to do so now,
since there was nothing in the way of bread for
supper. Anna usually made corn muffins, not
only to the satisfaction of her husband, but to
the rest of the party as well. She could beat
Wing a little in this particular line, but when
it come to other things, the Chinaman understood
his business thornughly. The sun was sinking
in the West, and when Young Wild West looked
at his watch and found it was six o'clock, he
nodded and said:
"Well, I reckon it's just about time for supper. As I said a little while ago, I am very
hungry. Probably the meeting with Rattlesnake
Dick sharpened my appetite a little."
"If it didn't sharpen it in one way it might
have in another," Jim Dart observed, with a
smile.
"I understand what you mean, Jim," and the
boy laughed. "You think he aroused my appetite fiir a little more excitement."
"That's it. I know pretty well you will have
it, too. That fellow has got a grudge against
you, and he will do his best to pay it, see if he
don't."
"Well, I don't believe he will ever pay the
,grudge, Jim."
"I don't, either, but that don't mean that he
won't try hard enough."
"Oh, of course. As far as I am concerned, I
am willing to let the matter drop. But I hardly
think he is."
"You kin bet your life he won't let it drop,
boys," the scout spoke up, nodding his head in a
matter-of-fact way. "That galoot is a mighty
bad one, but he's got sense enough ter know
when it's time to haul in his horns. See how he
acted when he found you had ther drop on him,
Wild. Why, he jest give in like a baby. A good
many men would have jumped away an' tried
ter git a shot at yer. But he knowed better
than ter do that. There's somethin' about ther
way you speak that generally settles ther most
of 'em. It's your coolness, Wild. I've seen a
whole lot of men an' boys in my time, but I've yet
got ter meet one who is half as cool as you."
"That's all right, Charlie. I suppose I must
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have been born that way. I think, though, that
my coolness, as you call it, has much to do with
my shooting straight."
"I don't think anything about it--1 know it,
Wild. Every time you raise a gun or put that
Remington of yours to your shoulder you're jest
as cool as a chunk of ice. That's why yer always
cover your target afore you pull ther tri,gger."
"Well, I take notice that you generally hit what
you shoot at, too, Charlie."
"Yes, I always try mighty hard ter do it. But
I'll tell yer one thing, Wild; I've learned how
ter shoot a good deal better since I've been with
you."
"And I can say the same thing," Jim Dart
·
spoke up.
"I am sure I can," Arietta chimed in. "I have
always been able to shoot ever sin~e I was a
little mite of a girl. But I never got 1t down real
:fine until Wild gave me a few lessons. Of course,
I am not perfect yet, by a good deal."
"You'll all do, I think," and the young deadshot laughed lightly. "But stop this throwing
bouquets at me. I have heard so much of that
sort of thing that I tired of it Jong ago."
"Well, yer ain't got a swelled head over it,
anyhow," declared the scout.
"I don't know about that, Charlie. Flattery
is !!omcthing that every one likes more or less
I believe. I'll admit that I like it once in ~
while myself."
"Me allee samee likee flattely, too, so be,"
spoke up Hop, as he finished one of the crackers
he had been making.
"I reckon that's true enough. If yer never told
anything right in your life afore you did when
you said that, you yaller heathen I" the scout exclaimed, looking at him as though he was trying
to make it appear that he was angry. "You like
flattery so much that you're all ther time flatterin' yourself. How many times a day do you tell
people that you're a very smart Chinee?"
"Me no knowee, Misler Charlie. Me no countee
'
so be. Me velly smartee Chinee."
"There yer go now! I've often told yer that
yer are a mighty smart heathen, but it would be
a whole lot better if you would let people say
it then ter keep sayin' it yourself."
"Lat allee light, Misler Charlie. You allee
·same velly smartee Melican man, and me allee
samee velly smartee Chinee, so be."
Then the Chinaman got ready to move for
he knew quite well that Charlie was apt to 'seize
him and give him a mauling every time he said
anything that nettled him. But instead of making a break for him, the scout grinned.
"There ain't no use," he said, shaking his
head. "You couldn't be cured of it, so I ain't
igoin' ter say nothin' more about it."
"Alle light, Misler Charlie. You havee um
cigar, so be? You smokee after suppee."
"Not much," was the reply. "I don't feel in
ther humor ter have my mustache singed by any
powder. I wouldn't smoke a cigar you give me
for five dollars."
"Allee light, Misler Charlie."
The fact was that Hop always carried a few
cigars that were loaded with powder or some
other explosive matter. It was an old trick that
has been in vogue almost ever since cigars were
made. But that did not say that it was not a

good on~, and many times had Hop worked it on
innocent, some of them being hostile India.ns,
whom he had managed to get familiar with,
temporarily. It seemed that he had a hobby for
explosives. But probably this was due to the
fact that he had been very successful while practicing his so-called magic in that direction. Not
only could he have lots of fun by causing an
unexpected explosion, but he had very often been
the means of demoraliizng a band of outlaws or
hostile Indians, and thus aiding his friends to
get out of danger. It took the best part of fortyfive minutes for Wing and Anna to get the supper ready, and when it was finally announced
that the meal had been cooked, all hands hastened
to eat it.
Of course, our hero and his friends shot plenty
of game, and as they always carried the other
necessaries to make up a good meal at any time,
it was seldom that they sat down to anything
that was not fully fit for almost anybody to eat.
They visited settlements, towns and mining
camps just often enough to keep their supplies
up, and even if they had not come upon Two
Dollar Flat they could have gone nearly a week
and still managed all right. By the time supper
was over the sun was disappearing behind the
long, irregular range that lav to the west. Our
hero turned his gaze toward the shanty saloon
when he arose, and he saw that there was quite
a cr-0wd of miners gathered in front of it.
The ~en were looking that way, too, which
told plai~ly that they wanted to see more of
Young Wild West, the Champion Deadshot. Hop
had no sooner swallowed the last of his supper
than he slipped quietly around a patch of bushes
a~d ~eaded for the rear of the saloon. Wild saw
him Just as he reached the door, but said nothing.
'.'W~ll, that fool heathen has sneaked off ag'in,
Wild, said Cheyenne Charlie, as he walked up to
the boy's side. "He's goin' after his tanglefoot
I s'pose, an' maybe he'll find some of t},er miner;
ti, play poker with him. I reckon we had better
go over there an' warn 'em, 'cause they seem to
·
be a putty good lot of men."
"That's right, Charlie. We'll take a walk over
a~d see what is going on. Perhaps Rattlesnake
Dick has showed up again."
The two walked leisurely over to the shanty
and were greeted heartily by the miners who
doubt had been talking about them. A few who
had bee1;1 present when our hero caused Rattlesnake Dick to do the tenderfoot dance stepned u1)
and shook hands with the boy and the scout.
"I've heard a lot about you folks " one of thes<'
declared, "an' I was jest tellin' ther boys that
we ought~r feel proud of havin' yer stop hero
for a while. Two Dollar Flat ain't much of .,
place, but I reckon there's a putty good lot of
folks here. There's only five or six what ain't
exactly what they oughter be, but I reckon you
know all about them, •~ause I heard what ·yer
done ter Ratlesnake Dick. My name is Jerry
Weaver."
. you,. Mr. Weaver, I am
l
"V
to meet.
_ :;ry _gad
su1e, Wild answered, m his cool and easy way.
After talking with them a few minute,;, the
young deadshot led the way into the shanty. Bill
~lodger, the b_oss of the place, was behind the
little bar, wl11Je standillll before it. w<>~... JL:.n
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friendly terms.
"Hello, Misler ·wild," the China~an called out,
bowing as though he had not seen the boy in
some Httle time. "Velly nicee evening, so be."
"All right, Hop. Let it go at that," was the
reply.
"I'll say ther same thing, Young Wild West,"
spoke up Rattlesnake Dick, forcing a smile and
bowing.
"\Vell, you can let it go at that, too, then."

CHAPTER IV.-Rattlesnake Dick and the Rattlesnake.
Rattlesnake Dick was apparently not abashed
at what the young deadshot said.
"I hope yer ain't holdin' a grudge, Young Wild
West," he said, trying to appear perfectly cool.
"I never hold a grudge," was the quick reply.
"If I have anything against a man I generally
have it out with him right away. I do11't let it
rest long enough to become a grudge, you see."
"Well, I'm glad ter hear that. If I made a
little mistake by tryin' ter scare you an' your
.
friends, I'm sorry for it."
"That's all right. There's no use saying anything more about that. I reckon if there is any
grudge held, you are the man who is holding_ it.
But it's all right. It does;1't make a particle
of difference to me."
"You're wrong if you think I hold a grudge
ag'in you, Young Wild West," and the boss of
Two Dollar Flat shook his head, making out that
he was very earnest in what he said.
"Velly nicee Melican man, Misler Wild," spoke
up Hop, winking at the young deadshot, and
nodding toward the leader of the bad men.
"Oh, yes, Hop," was the reply.
"Me likee Lattlesnake Dickee velly muchee."
"I reckon he likes you, too, Hop," Cheyenne
Charlie chipped in, a grim smile showing on his
face. "I kin tell by ther way he looks that he's
dead in. love with yer."
"Lat velly nicee," and Hop turned to the villain and smiled sweetly. "Me wantee showee
Lattlesnake Dickee velly nicee lille tlick, so be.
Me velly smartee Chinee."
"I don't s'pose you folks has ,got any objections
to him showin' me a trick he's been te1lin' me
Rbout?" the man asked looking at Wild and
Charlie.
"None in the least," 1"etorted our hero, in his
cool and easy way.
"All right, then. Now, heathen, g-o ahead an'
show me. You said half a dozen times that you
would show me a nice little trick, but I ain't
seen ver commence ter do it yet."
Wiid knew very well that the Chinaman was
preparing to play a practical joke on the man.
But he cared little what he said to him, since
he was well satisfied that Rattlesnake Dick was
simply waiting for a chance to be revenged upon
him for what happened when they came to the
camp. Quite a few miners had gathered in the
barroom by this time, and more now came in,
swelling the crowd until there was a score or
more gathered about it. It got noised about that
:Young Wild West's clever Chinee was going to
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perform a feat of magic for the benefit of Rattlesnake Dick. Wild and Charlie took note of the
fact that his five fo llowers were in t he place.
But they appeared to be very quiet and orderly,
though they clung together auite closely. As· Hop
made ready to perform his sleight-of-hand trick
by pulling his big yellow silk handkerchrief fron1
his pocket, they crowded forward with the rest.
Bill Blodger leaned against a shelf behind the
bar, an interested spectator as well. It made
little difference to Wild or Charlie what the
Chinaman was going to do. They knew pretty
well that he could perform nothing that was new
to them, since he had about exhausted his tricks
before this. But no doubt what he did would be
hrand-new to the miners and the bad men.
"I'll bet he's goin' ter work ther tanglefoot
game, an' git ther best of Blodger," Cheyenne
Charlie whispered in our hero's ear.
"Quite likely, Charlie," was the reply. "Hop
has such a liking for whisky that he thinks there
is no harm in stealing it now and then. Well,
let him go ahead. I became satisfied long ago
that it is useless to try and reform him in that
respect. He will have his liquor, though I must
say that it is very seldom indeed that he gets
so much under the influence of it that he cannot
attend to his business. Some day I may be able
to break him of the habit, but I haven't as yet
thou,ght of the way to do it."
"You see lis handkelchief?" Hop said, showing
•
it to Rattlesnake Dick.
"I sartinly do," was the reply.
"Everybody see it?" and the Chinaman waved
it over his head.
Everybody did, and some of them took occasion
to make a remark to that effect.
"Allee light. Now, len, evelybody watchee."
Hop then produced a cigar, and laying it upon
the bar, nodded to the bad man and said:
"Lat cigar allee light, so be?"
"It seems to be, I reckon,'' and the villain picked
it up.
Satisfied that it was nothing more or less than
an <?rdinary cigar, he placed it back upon the bar
agam.
"Allee light. Me makee um cigar allee samee
alive pletty quickee."
"Yer will, eh? ·wen, let's see yer do it."
"Allee light, vou watchee."
The Chinaman quickly threw the handkerchief
oye1: the cigar ~nd began dra~ing it together
till 1t !ormed a circle about the cigar. This done,
he raised l11s hands over it and made a few
passes that were intended to be mysterious at
the same time looking at the ceiling in a sol~mn
way.
"Now, lcn, you takee uppee um handkelchief
and you see lat um cigar allee samee alive 1 so
be."
Rattlesnake Dick ,grinned and nodded to his
companions, who had got pretty close to him bv
this time. Then he took the silk handkerchief
with his thumb and forefinger and lifted it quickly from the counter. A sharp cry escaped him,
and he leaped back in alarm, for coiled upon the
bar was apparently a live rattlesnake. Hop
br~mght his fl.st upon the bar suddenly and the
thmg moved as though it was about to sprino·.
"Wow!" cried Rattlesnake Dick, leaping b:ek,
the crowd scattering to give him room.. fo.1,· truiH
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was no one there save Wild and Charlie who
doubted that it was a live rattler. Hop made a
sudden grab for the thing, and it wriggled and
coiled about his arm, while a sound very much
]ikr the r~ttle of a snake was heard, and a little
h:ssin(s ,,. as thrown in.
"You no wantee?" Hop asked, stepping toward
the boss of the camp, and holding the J'eptile as
though he wanted to present it to him.
"Git out!" was the reply. "Keep that thing
away. I don't want ter git bit, blamed if I do."
"Lat velly funny, so be," ,:aid Hop, as he took
the snake by the neck and kissed it. "Lis velly
r.iree lattlesna'.-rn, so be. No bitee."
ell, keep it away from me," was the reply.
"I ain't got no use for snakes."
"Lat velly stlange. You namee Lattlesnake
Dickee, so be."
"I can't help that. I didn't git ther name
'cause I liked rattlers. yer know."
"You wantee?" and Hop presented the squirming reptile to one of the villain's followers.
"Ouch!" came the startled cry, and the villain
made a hasty exit from the shanty. ·
There was a big door at either end of the
saloon, and when Hop began running about,
thrusting the snake toward the inmates, they
scrambled to get out of both doors. In less than
a minute Wild, Charlie and the proprietor were
the only ones left in the place besides the clever
Chinee. Bill Blodger was quite pale, for no doul>t
he feared the reptile as much as any one, but he
had not left his post. With a smile that was
"child-like and bland," Hop stepped to the bar
and carefully stretched the snake at full length
upon it.
"Um snake no alive," he said, shaking his head
and grinning as he looked at the proprietor. "Me
allee samee makee outee piece of lubber. Len
me paintee velly nicee. Me showee you."
"I don't want ter git any closer ter it," came
the startled reply.
"Well, you needn't be the least bit afraid of
it," Wild spoke up. "What Hops says is right.
It's nothing but an imitation snake, made of rubber and cleverly painted. Hop made it himself.
Being of rubber, it moves at the least _jar, 1;1-nd
that's what gives it the appearance of bemg ahve.
If you had watched it closely you would have
seen that the mouth remained open all the time."
"Well by thunder!" exclaimed Blod,ger, acting
as though he was much relieved. "Do yer mean
to say that thing is nothin' but a rubber snake?"
"That's right," and to prove it to him, Wild
picked it up. He coiled it tightly upon the bar,
and when he let go the elastic movement caused
it to move and spread out slightly. It really
was one of the most clever inventions Hop had
ever made, and many times had he frightened
miners and cowboys with it. Some of the miners
were peering in at both doors. They all heard
what Young Wild West said, .so becoming reassured, they slowly came back. Rattlesnake
Dick was one of the last to come in.
"You comee light here, Lattlesnake Dickee,"
Hop said, blandly. "Um snakee no alive. Me
r.:akee turnee to um cigar, so be."
But the villain would not come quite as close
this time, though he was near enough to see
what the Chinaman did. Hop carefully coiled
the imitation snake on the bar, and then dropped
7
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his handkerchief over it. Once more he went
through his mysterious passes, and then he removed the handkerchief. The reptile had disappeared, and in its place lay the identical cigar
that had been placed upon the bar when he
started to perform the trick. It was very easy
for the clever Chinee to do all this for his
sleight-of-hand enabled him to slip any thing under the handkerchief or take it away as he chose,
without being seen by the spectators.
"Now, !en, Lattlesnake Dicke," he said, smiling in his childish way, "you smokee lat ci,gar.
You findee it allee light."
"I don't want ter smoke it," was the reply.
"Are yer afraid ter tackle it, Dick?" Blodger
asked. "If yer are, I'll smoke it."
The proprietor picked up the cigar and then
feeling that he was showing too much cowardice,
the boss of the camp reached for it and said:
"Well, I reckon I ain't afraid ter smoke it.
Don't think that you kin do anything that I
can't, Bill Blodger."
Hop struck a match and handed it to him.
But Rattlesnake Dick did npt seem very anxious
to light tho cigar. However, when urged to do
so by one of his followers, he touched the flame
to it and began puffing away.
"Ther cigar's all right," he declared, when he
had smoked for a minute or two. "Of course
I know it can't turn into a snake now. The;
Chinaman is one of them magic fellers I've heard
about, an' he fooled us all. That explains it, I
reckon."
He kept on puffing, and suddenly there was a
hissing sound, which sounded very much like
that made by a live snake. Rattlesnake Dick
pulled the cigar from his mouth suddenly and
looked at the burned end. Then out from the live
coal came what appeared to be a snake, but
rather small. It curled and twisted until it almost touched the man's breast. HiR face was as
white as a sheet now, and with a yell of fear, he
threw the cigar to the floor and made a bolt from
the shanty.
Cheyenne Charlie laughed heartily, and, noticing it, some of the miner!'! ioined in. This
was an old trick, too, for one of what are called
Pharaoh's serpent eggs had been concealed in the
cigar, and when the fire touched it is simply acted
the same as it would have done if it had been
lighted upon the bar. By this time Hop was regarded as a person far above the ordinary. Not
a min.e1· there thought that he was anything but
a wonder, and he was held in high respect for the
simple tricks he had performed.
"Gentlemen," said our hero, smiling at the
crowd, "you now have some idea of what sort of
a fellow }iop Wah is. Now, then, I am going
to tell you something, and give you a little advice at the same time. Hop is not only a clever
magician, but he is a card sharp, too. He is a
great lover of gambling, and any game he goes
in he is always the winner. You take mv advice
and don't 1gamble with him. Any one who does
and loses his money must not make a complaint
to me, or he must not try to have revenge
UPOn the Chinaman. I hope you all understand
what I say."
"If they don't, they can't understand plaill
English, Young Wild West," spoke up Bill Blodger. "I reckon I've seen enough ter make me
1
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feel mighty shy about gamblin' with ther heathen. bound to give it to him straight whenever he got
Any one as kin do what he jest done oughter be the opportunity.
"Well, boys, we'll drink, anyhow," -and so sayable ter handie cards or dice any way he wants
ing the leader of the bad gang poured out some
ter."
"Well, that's iust what he can do, so I hope liquor in a glass. "I reckon we're as good as
nothing will happen that will get Hop into any one here, though it seems that there ain't
trouble. As I just said, he is very fond of gamb- many as seems tei: think so. We'll jest show 'em
ling, so he will accept the first chance he gets that we're honest men, an' then maybe they'll
think different toward u~."
to fleece some one."
'·That's ther way to talk, Dick," one of them
"Me 110 cheatee, Mislcr Wild," Hop ECaid, acting
as though his feelings had been hurt by what the answered, as he shot a meaning glance at our
hero and the scout. "Jest 'cause you played a
boy said. "Me allee samee velly honest Chinee."
little joke on some strangers don't say that we're
"Never mind about that, Hop. I reckon you
know well enough what I mean. You can amuse thieves or road-agents. You never intended ter
keep ther money if it had been given to you. ·1
the -gentlemen here as much as you like with your
know that well enough."
magic tricks, but don't try to fleece them out of
"If you say that, you lie, you sneakin' coyote!"
their money."
"Maybe Lattlesnake Dickee waniec play dlaw exclaimed Cheyenne Charlie, who was itching for
a scrimmage.
pokee, Misler Wild."
"Hold on, Charlie!" interposed our hero, in his
, "Well, I don't care if he docs. I reckon he has
heard what I just said, for he is standin,g out- . cool and easy way. ·'There is no use in having
any trouble about it. That fellow is lying, of
side there, listening."
Sure enough, the self styled boss of the.camp course, but that's all right. Let it go at that."
The rascal who had been called by the scout
had not gone many feet awav from the door
did not make a move to resent being told he was
at the front of the saloon. He now came in,
a liar, so thel'e was really no danger of any
looking rather sheepish.
trouble just then, anyhow.
"So it was only a trick, eh?" he said, looking
"Jest as you say, Wild," and the scout nodded
at our hero.
and shrugged his shoulders. "But if I was bossin'
"Yes. What did you think it was?"
"\Vell, I didn't know what ter think, to tell
this job, I'd settle ther business in about two
minutes. Them six galoot over there is only
ther truth. I thought when I seen that thing
comin' out of ther end of ther cigar it was a
waitin' for a chance ter git at us. I kin tell by
snake again. But it's all right. I kin take a
ther way they act."
"Well, drop it, Charlie. Perhaps they really
Joke as well as anybody. I reckon ther drinks
1s on me. Everybody step up an' wet your mean to i-eform. We'll give them a change."
])arched throats. I know yer must be dry."
The miners who had lived in fear of RattleFor reasons of their own, not one of the min- snake Dick and his pards for quite a long time
ers accepted the invitation, and only the five now laughed and jeered at them. No doubt the
men who had stuck to . Rattlesnake Dick ap- villains felt very sore over it, but they dared not
resent it just tl1en. When their leader had paid
proached the bar.
"I said everybody," the boss of the camp spoke for the drinks they got at the bar he turned and
up, with a frown. "Corne on; you're all wel- walked out of the saloon by the rear door, the
rest following him.
come."
"It seems that you .only have five friends here,
Rattlesnake Dick," our hero observed, in his cool
and easy way. "If I were you I wouldn't try
to force any one to drink."
CHAPTER V.-Hop Is Invited to a Poker Game.
"I don't intend ter do that, Young Wild West,"
was the quick reply. "But afore you come here
As might be supposed, Rattlesnake Dick and
these men were all friends of mine. Itseems his men were boiling with suppressed rage. They
mighty sti·ange that they could go back on me could not understand how it was that they had
lost their prestige so quickly. While they all
10 sudden."
"You mean they never _refused to drink with
feared Young Wild West and his partners, they
you, because they didn't want to get into trouble,
hated them as well.
"Well, boys, what do yer think of this?" said
I suppose."
•
the leader, when they ,got out of hearing of those
"Well, I don't know about that. But I can't
inside the shanty. "Did ycr ever see sich a come.see as how I'm sich a bad man, after all. Jest
•cause I've been a little rough in my ways, an'
down in all vour lives?"
I've been quite handy with a gun, don't say
"I never ·did, Dick," one of them answered,
shaking his head. "That boy seems ter start a
that I'm bad."
"Of course not. I know quite well that you're
chill down my back every time he looks at me.
What do yer s'pose makes it?"
JlOt bad. You're a big bluffer, that's all."
"I don't know, Jerry, unless it's 'cause he keeps
"I'll have ter take that, Young Wild West,
so cool when he talks, Jest see how he turned
though I've seen ther time that I wouldn't."
ther tables on us this afternoon. Why, I had
"That was before you met me, I suppose?
Can it be possible that I have taken all the an idea that we was goin' ter git that hundred•
dollar bill without any trouble, but all of a sud•
atarch out of you7"
den he had us dead ter rights. Ther minute I
Wild was speaking in a tantalizing way now,
Jmd he knew that his words cut deep into the vil- seen his gun pointin' at me I knowed I had lost
lain. But since he was well satisfied that Rattle. ther game. \Veil, I s'pose there ain't nothin' so
1D1,ake Dick had a grudge against him, he felt strange about it , since I've hear d tell that Youzur
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Wild West was a regular terror, an' that it was
easy for him ter do about as he wanted ter with
a gang when he struck 'em."
"Well," spoke up another, "when you pointed
yer rifle at him up on ther hill you oughter shot
him, an' that would have been an end ter Young
Wild West."
"Yes, that's right, an' it might have been an
end to .ther rest of us, too. Don't yer s'pose his
pards would have opened fire on us in a jiffy?
An' them gals, too. Why, they acted jest as cool
as could be.- · No, I'm mighty glad that I didn't
shoot. I'm alive now, an' if I had killed Young
Wild West I would be dead now, too. It's better
as it is, boys. But jf ever I had a grudige ag'in
any one livin', I've got one ag'in that boy. I'll
pay ther grudge afore many hours, too, but it
ain't goin' ter be done in ~n open way. We've
got ter ketch 'em nappin', an' then we'll clean 'ein
up in a hurry. All but ther three gals has got
to go under. You hear what I say, boys! I'm
Rattlesnake Dick, ther boss of Two Dollar Flat,
an' when I say,; a thing I generally sticks" ter it."
A murmur of applause came from the five men
as they followed him toward a shanty that was
located at the outskirts of the camp.
"When we've cleaned up Young Wild West
an' his pards, I reckon it won't take more than
twenty minutes to cow the1· men what's always
been afraid of us. When they find they ain't got
nc- one ter stand up for 'em they'll quit in a
hurry. There ain't none of 'em as wants ter die,
an' they know putty well that they'll have ter
o-ive in, or elsE! let go ther claims they're workin'.
,vhat we want ter do ther first thing -in ther
mornin' is ter have a big shoot-up here in ther
camp. That will be bound ter settle ther gang
around here. Yer know what they always do
when we start in ter hold a shoot_-up."
The villain lau1ghed as he said this.
.
"Yes, they generally run for cover," spoke up
the villain called Jerry. "But yer ain't goin' ter
have a shoot-up while Young Wild West an' his
pards is livin', are yer, Dick?"
"Well, I suppose it would be better ter wait
till after they've been put out of ther way. But
if we can't find a way ter do it to-night, we'll
have ther shoot-up jest ther same. Of course,
they might interfere, but if they do, that will
give us a good chance ter pop 'em over. I'm well
satisfied that I kin drop ther whole three of 'em,
an' while I'm ridin' at full speed on my horse,
too. A shoot-up is generally done jest for fun, an'
in case we don't git a chance at 'em to-night,
we'll make it appear that we're simply tryin' ter
wake up ther camp, that's all. We'll break a few
glasses in ther shanties, an' clean ·up ther bottles
that Bill Blodger's got in his whisky-mill, an' do
lots of yellin' while we're doin' it. That will fetch
ther miners here, I know. They'll be runnin' in
every direction ter git behind rocks an' trees, ther
same as they always do."
They had reached the shanty by thia time, and
pushing the door open, Rattlesnake Dick entered
and struck a match.
Then he was not long in lighting a lantern.
The shanty contained but one room. A dilapidated stove stood at one end with a pipe that was
thrust into a chimney that was made nf mud and
sticks at the outside. On two sides was a double
row of bunks. and before the stove a couple of

boards rested upon two barrels to form a table.
Some boxes and one solitary stool was what there
was to sit upon. This was the quarters of Rattlesnake Dick and his men, for they all lived together, and had since tl1ey had formed a band
for the purpose of terrorizing the rest of the miners and runnin,g things their own way. They had
found much profit in doing this, for many times
the more timid of the miners had actually jlaid
them money to be allowed to live in peace. l'hey
stole more or less, too, especially from the newcomers. Now and then a prospector or two would
strike the camp, and they always fell victims to
the gang. Yet they had never been openly accused of being thieves. Bill Blodger had always
permitted them to have their own way, and when
they got a little too much drink they very often
nearly made a wreck of his saloon. But Rattlesnake Dick generally paid the bill, so Blodger had
been living in fear of tliem until that day. The
arrival of Young Wild West had made a change
in him; and no one knew this any better than did
Rattlesnake himself. But the villain relied on
his old way of frightening the men of Two Dollar
Flat into submission, and he meant to hold a
shoot-up the first thing in the morning.
"Well, boys," he said, as he went to a packingbox that stood in a corner of the room, "I reckon
we'll have a little whisky now. That half-barrel
we sneaked away from Blodger's ain't near gone
yet. Ha! ha! ha! that was a joke. He never
said a word about missin' it, though he-must have
knowed we took it, of course. That was three
,veeks ago, boys, an' not a word has been said
a.bout it. Ther barrel is out in ther shack outside,
where we keep our horses, but we've ,got three
demijohns full of it yet. I don't s'pose there's
more than two or three gallons in ther barrel
now. But that's all right. We'll git that out
when some of this is gone."
Each man produced his own tin cup, and soon
they were drinking from a demijohn the leader
was not long in p1·oducing. It happened that
they had not imbibed much during the day, but
the big quantity each one took now had the effect of stimulating th~m to such an extent that
they grew reckless, and all sorts of threats were
made against Young Wild West and his friends,
while Bill Blodger and the miners who had arrayed themselves against them were not forgott en. They had another drink, and then one of
them suggested that they have a quiet game of
draw pocker.
"I wish that Chinaman was here," said Jerry
nodding his head and grinning. "Young Wila.1
West said as how he could clean out any card
sharp as ever lived, an' that he couldn't be caught
cheatin'. I reckon me an' you could have a partner game an' fix him all right, couldn't we, Dick?"
"If we couldn't he would be ther first one that
we ever failed on," the leader retorted, rather
proudly. "But he ain't here·, so what's the use of
talkin' about that?"
"Couldn't we manage ter git him here?" suggested one of the others.
"Well, I s'pose we could if it wasn't that Young
Wild West was over at Blodger's."
"Maybe he won't stay there long," J erry spoke
up. "He might have gone out 1·ight after we
left."

YOUNG WILD WEST STOPPING A "SHOOT-UP"
•well, if yer think that way, s'pose yer sneak
over there an' look," said Rattlesnake Dick.
"All right, blamed if I don't. If we could only
git that Chinaman here an' he happens ter have
any money, I reckon we'll clean him out."
"Well, go over an' see about it."
Jerry seemed eager to do this, so he quickly
left the shanty. It happened that Wild and Charlie were just leaving as he got to the rear door.
He waited until they had been gone perhaps five
minutes, and then he stepped inside. Hop was
talking to Blodger, while two tables were occupied by miners who were playing cards. It was
evident that the Chinaman felt strange in the
place, since none of them would gamble with him.
"Say, Mr. Heathen," suid Jerry, as he stepped
up to Hop's side, "will yer have a drink with
me?"
Hop nodded in the affirmative.
"Me likee dlinkee with nicee Melican man, so
be," he answered, while Blodger shook his head,
but said nothing. They had the drinks, and then
Jerry whispered:
"Do yer want to play poker," Hop answered,
"me likee have a little game."
"All right; if yer ain't afraid ter go over to
our shanty, you kin have a game. Have yer got
any money?"
"Me gottee plenty money."
Hop lost no time in showing him a roll of bills,
and the eyes of the villain opened wide.
"Come on, then," he said. "Yer needn't be
afraid of gittin' into any trouble. If you happen
ter git ther best of us it's all right. But we
heard Young Wild West tell all hands not ter
play ,vith yer. That means if we lose, it's our
own fault."
"Allee light. Me play velly square gamee, so
be."
Hop was not a bit afraid to accompany him to
the shanty. He was well prepared to ,get the best
of the villains in case they tried to rob him. He
noticed that Blodger was very uneasy when he
saw that he was going to accom1Jany the rascal,
so he shook his head and, with a smile, said :
"Lat allee light. You tellee Young Wild West
me go to play dlaw pokee in um shanty with
Lattlesnake Dickee and him fiiends."
"I'll tell him," was the reply.
"Yer don't think he'll come 'there an' stop ther.
game, do yer?" asked Jerry, anxiously.
Hop shook his head in the negative.
"He no comee. He only want to knowee where
me go, so be."
"Oh, all right, then. Come on."
The Chinaman walked along, and no doubt
Jerry felt that he was representing a lamb that
was going to its slaughter, for if his face could
have been seen then a broad smile would have
bec'n discovered on it. When he entered the
shanty, with the Chinaman close at his heels, the
fi.ve villains waiting there were amazed.
"Here he is, boys," said Jerry, triumphantly.
"He's mighty anxious ter have a game of draw."
"Me likee play dlaw pokee," Hop spoke up,
smiling blandly. "Me likee play fivee handee
gamee, so be."
"All right; anything ter suit yer, heathen,"
Rattlesnake Dick answered. "But say! afore we
start in I want yer ter understand plainly that
there ain't goin' ter be no magic tricks done. We
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don't want no more snakes or anything like that
to-night."
"Allee light. Me comee here to play dlaw
pokee. Me no play magic tlicks."
"Has he got any money, Jerry?" one of the
others asked.
"Yes, I reckon , he's got enough ter make it
worth while," was the reply.
"Me gottee plenty money," declared Hop, and
he showed them all a roll of bills that must have
consisted of a thousand dollars. But not satisfied with this, he drew from his pocket a -buckskin bag and jingled the coins it contained. The
men quickly arranged the table and pulled up the
boxes. Hop selected his own seat, which was with
his back close to the rusty stove that was used by
the villains to cook their meals upon. Probably
he had a reason for doing this, but if he did it
will be disclosed later on. The door was directly
before him now, but the table, of course, was between. Rattlesnake Dick produced a pack of
cards that was nearly new. He tossed it upon
the table and then took a seat at the Chinaman's
right. All but two of the men got ready to play,
and they squatted on boxes to watch the game.
Hop picked up the cards and gave them a shuffle.
"Cuttee for dealee," he said, as he threw them
upon the table.
They all cut, and Rattlesnake Dick won.
"Me first, an' you next, heathen," the villain
said, with a chuckle. "Now, then, it's your ante."
"Allee light," and Hop put ten dollars upon the
table.
.
"Wow!" exclaimed one of the men. "Don't go
too high, heathen. I ain't got more than a couple
of hundred dollars."
"Lat allee light. You play long with two hundled dollars."
"That all depends upon what luck I have."
Jerry was sit~ing at the right of the leader, so
cards could be passed between them, no doubt.
But Hop did not appear to think anything like
this. He was in the game just because he was
very fond of it. Jerry cut the cards, and then
Rattlesnake Dick dealt out the hands. Then the
poker game started. Hop lighted a cigar and got
right down to business. He meant to be a sure
winner.

CHAPTER VI.-How the Poker-Game Ended.
Young Wild West and Cheyenne Charlie had
not returned to their camp, as Bill Blodger and
the miners in the saloon thou,ght. While they
announced that they were going to do so, when
they left the shanty saloon right after the six
villains, they had no intention of it just then.
Satisfied that the villains would plot against him,
our hero was anxious to follow and listen
to what they said. He quickly told Charlie
what he was up to, and the scout, of course, was
pleased to be his companion. Tke two started
in the direction of their cam!>, but turned and
went around behind the shanty. They caught a
glimpse of the moving forms of Rattlesnake Dick
and his pards, and then keeping well in the shad.ows, started after them. When they saw them
enter the shanty that stood close to some bushes
and a big rock, they were well satisfied indeed.
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Of ccuxse, they did not expect that they would the last of the money in one of the inside pockets
go .very far away. But to see them all go into of his blouse. "Me allee samee velly honest
a shanty was quite enough to make them feel
Chinee."
He took the cigar, which he had lighted at the
that they were going to hold a meeting of some
kind. They were not aware that the six roomed ccmmencement of the game, from his mouth, and
together in the little shanty. While they heard leaning back against the stove he drew something
the voices of the men as they talked in low. tones, from his pocket, unobserYed by any of them, and
they could not catch what was being said, and it touched it to the end of the cigar. It was a
was not until they had all got inside that they monster cracker that was so large that it could
got near enou,gh to hear them talking. But it hardly be concealed in his hand, and part of it
was lit tle they said abocrt what they m eant to do was up his sleeve at that. But Hop had prepared
after they got there, though it was quite enough for this, since he had removed the lid of the stove.
for them to understand that there was going to
Dropping the c1·acker into the stove, he threw
be a shoot-up in the mor ning, whether our hero up his feet and sent the table over. Two of the
and his partners were alive at the time or not. men went down under it and then, with a yell,
The shanty was a poorly constructed affair, so Hop leaped over them toward the door.
there were plenty of cracks w,hich the two could
Bang! A tremendous explosion ran,g out, and
peer through. Cheyenne Charlie grinned when the shanty was filled with smoke.
he saw them all drinking from the demijohn and
"Whoopee! whoopee!'' yelled Cheyenne Charlie,
heard what the leader said about it.
who was unable to restrain himself. "Run, you
The next minute, when they heard it proposed heathen rascal, run."
that Hop should be brought to the place to play
Wild caught the scout by the arm and pulled
poker, they both felt that it was quite likely the him away from the place.
clever Chinee would discover about the whisky.
"I reckon it's about time we got away from
Both were quite sm·prised to think tha t the vil- here, Charlie," he said.
lains should take a notion to bring the Chinaman
Whether Hop had heard Charlie's shout or not,
there, since it was hardly likely that they knew he did not stop running, but made a bee-line for
he possessed much money. A s they kept on lis- the shanty saloon. Our hei-o and the scout found
t®ing they founcl that they did not know this, him there a couple of minutes later. He still
and when the villain called Jerry went out, they had the cigar that he had lighted the cracker
lay quite still so he would not see them, and de- with, and stood at the bar, puffing away calmly
cided to wait and see how the poker game would when they entered.
terminate. Both were sure that Hop would ac"Velly nicee game dlaw pokee so be, Misler
cept the invitation, - for he was always ready to Wild," he said, smiling.
get into a game, even thou,gh danger treatened
"Yes, I happened to be watching it."
him. It was not a great while they had to wait
"Lat allee light, Misler Wild. Me no givee um
before they saw two forms returning to the bad men um money backee."
shanty. One of them was Hop, as they could see
"I reckon not, Hop. I don't approve of this
right away.
sort of business, but since they got you to go to
·T hey watched through the cracks and saw the the shanty for the purpose of robbing you, you
welcome the Chinaman received.
have a perfect right to keep the money you won
Wild took particular notice that he selected from them. But you take my advice now and get
his' own seat, and this made him think that Hop back to the camp, and don't you leave it again
was up to something that would be a surprise for until to-morrow morning."
the villains when the proper time arrived. When
The Chinaman ,gave a nod, and quickly left by
he saw the stove it occurred to him that the the back way. Wild and Charlie remained long
Celestial might mean to blow it to pieces by means enough to tell Bill Blodger all that had hapof a big firecracker. It he did that there would pened, and then they, too, went to the camp.
surely be a great commotion in the shanty, and
before it was over he no doubt would make good
his escape. Meanwhile, the game was on, Hop
gradually getting the best of it. It was now that
CHAPTER VII.- Spoiling a Robbery.
a large pot was started. Hop had dealt the cards
and given each of them four of a kind, retaining
When Young Wild West and Cheyenne Charlie
the four aces for his hand. The;n the betting reached the camp they found Hop telling Jim
commenced in earnest until each of the villains' Dart and the girls of his adventure with Rattlemoney was pretty well up, Hop raising it each snake Dick and his gang. The Chinaman had
time. Jerry was the last one to have the say and them all laughing, for he had such a humorous
as he made up the last amount -bet by Hop he way of relating things that it was impossible
called him.
to resist the feeling of mirth that was bound to
"Me gottee four lillee aces, so be," was the calm come over one. It was not long .after that when
retort, and then Hop spread out the cards before the boy left the camp and walked around behind
them and before they hardly realized it, he used the ·shanty saloon. He thought the villains might
both hands to> rake in the pile. He w.as stuffing have come there, but when he peered through a
money in his pockets when Rattlesnake- Dick, who windpw and found they had not done so, he knew
was the first to recover from his astonishment, they must be at the shanty. The boy worked his
leaped to his feet and pulled a gun.
way around, cautiously, and soon neared the
"Hold on, heathen!" he exclaimed. "I reckon shanty that was occupied by the villains. It was
you had better put that money back on ther table. easy for him to approach it without running the
You cheated."
risk of bein:g observed, so he crept up and soon.
"Me no cheatee," declared Hop, as he thrust had his eyes glued to a crack. The six men wen
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there, but the card game had not been resumed.
They were drinking and smoking, and ,;ePu.ed to
be comparatively cool after what had happened.
"How long are yer goin' ter wait, then?" he
heard one of them ask.
"I ain't made up my mind yet," was the reply.
"But don't worry about it. We'll git our money
back, an' a whole lot more besides, afore we're
through with this business. Ther heathen was a
little too much for us. Just look at ther stove
over there! It's all in pieces. If I'd thought he
was goin' ter do anything like that you kin bet
your life it wouldn't have happened."
"I can't git over that hand I held when ther
Chinaman dealt," one of the villains declared
shaking his head. "I had four tens cold an' i
certainly thought it was ther best hand oilt. But
when I found that all of us had four of a kind,
it puzzled me a whole lot. Ther Chinaman may
be a sleight-of-hand performer, all right but
how in thunder did he dear ther cards ·o' they
would come out that way'? I was watchin' him
when he shuffled 'em, an' I'll swear that he didn't
do a thing ter 'em that was out of ther way.
You cut 'em, too, didn't yer, Dick?"
"I sartinly did," the leader retorted. "But
that's all right. That feller is altogether too
foxy for us. I made up my mind when he come
here ter play that it wouldn't make no difference
whether he won or not. We was ,goin' ter have
ther money. We would have had it, loo, if he
hadn't blowed up ther stove jest as he did."
"There ain't no mistake about that," Jerry de"If yer had
clared, again laughing lightly.
knowed it, Dick. everything would have been all
right. But yer didn't, know it."
"See here," and the leader brought his fists
down sharply upon the table. "Don't you know
that ther Chinaman's in ther camp with Young
Wild West an' ther rest of 'em over there by ther
creek?"
"Yes, we all know that," Jerry answered.
"Well, wouldn't it be possible for one of us ter
sneak over there an' rob ther Chinaman?"
"Yer don't s'pose that they'll all go ter sleep
at one time, do yer?"
Jerry seemed to have his doubts ·about it, and
he was bound to put up an argument.
"See here!" exclaimed Dick, half angrily, "if
there ain't no one as is willin' ter do it, I'll do it
n1yself."
"That's ther way ter talk, Dick. You're ther
leader, an' you hadn't oughter be afraid ter do
anything," answered Jerry.
"But I want a couple of yer ter help me. Now,
then, I've got a sc1ieme -in my head. Jest listen
ter what I say. There will be some one watchin'
at ther camp, of course, so I want two of yer to
go with me an' git putty close to it. Then ther
two of yer kin walk down along ther creek an'
make jest enough noise ter attract ther attention of ther one as is on guard. \Vhile he's gone
ter look ler sec what it is, I'll sneak into ther
tent an· rob ther Chinaman. We oughter start
putty soon, 'cause I'd like ter be there afore
they turn in for ther night. Then we kin see
jest where they go. We'll have ter watch quite
a little time, of courc<e, but I reckon it will pay
us."
"Well, that ain't a bad idea of yours, Dick,"
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Jerry declared, nodding his head approvingly.
•
"I'll be one ter go with yer."
"An I'll be ther other," the man sitting next
to him spoke up.
"Good!" said the leatler, with a nod of auproval. "Hefty, you're all right, I know, an' I
reckon Jerry is, too; but he's a little contrary
now an' then."
The man called Hefty had received the nickname on account of his weight. He weighed
considerably over two hundred, and was not over

tall.

They talked on the subject of robbing the
Chinaman for several minutes, and then, as our
hero expected, one of them spoke about the shoottip that was to take place the following morning.
"Oh, don't think I've forgot about that" Rattlesnake Dick declared. "l'm goin' ter sh~w ther
men in this here camp that they've got ter
knuckle ter us, an' no mistake. When we git
ridin' around an' smashin' w,ntle1·-panes, they'll
begin ter think that Rattlesnake Dick is still ther
boss of ther camp. I mean ta start this here
shoot-up jest about the!' time when a lot of 'em
tops at Blodger's afore they ,go to work in ther
mornin'. I'm goin' ter ride right through he
shanty, an' start ther game there. I want a couple of yer ter git in there an' see to it that both
doors is wide open, so I kin make a clean sweep
of it an' hurry up. Ther rest of yer kin foller
me after I go through. I'll come in by ther back
way, an' when I turn up ther road I want yer to
all feller me, an' shoot an' yell for all you're
worth. It don't make much difference it a couple
of ther men gits dropped. We've got ter make an
impression on 'em boys. We've got ter show
every one here that we're runnin' ther camp."
"All right. I'm willin' ter do my part," said
Hefty.
"So am II" exclaimed Jerry.
"We all are, I reckon," another said, while the
others nodded.
"Well, if it's all understood, then, let it go at
that. Ther three of us will sneak over close to
ther camp now an' see how this business kin be
done. I hope it's Young Wild West what stands
watch first, 'cause it will be easier ter hand.le
ther rest. We had better light out right away,
I think."
Wild thought it about time to leave. He had
heard all he desired to, anyhow, so he stepped
silently away from the shanty and made his way
hurriedly back to the camp. In a very few words
he told those in waiting what they must expect
very shortly.
"We must help Rattlesnake Dick all we can,"
he added, with a smile. "While it is rather early
to turn in, we'll have to do it, just to accommodate
the scoundrels. We'll wait about twenty minutes, and then we'll take care to let them know
ju.st where we are all going to sleep. I will make
out that I am taking the first watch so, Charlie,
you and Jim will take care of Rattlesnake Dick
when he sneaks into the tent." ·
"You kin bet your life we will, \Vild," the scout
retorted, shrugging his shoulders.
It was not more than fifteen minutes after the
young deadshot returned to the camp when a
slight rustling sound was heard in the bushes,
probably a hundred feet from where the tents
had been located.
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"They're coming," Wild whispexed. "Don't thought it no more than right for me ter steal
make out that you heard that noise."
it from him. But I didn't mean ter harm a hair
They all did as he said, and then Wild listened in any one's head, Young Wild West."
for all he was worth. He could hear the faint
"Why didn't the other two fellows come right
sounds of footsteps, and he knew the three vil- here to the tent and help you?"
lains were working their way to the back of the
Rattlesnake Dick made out that he was surtents. He waited until the sounds ceased, and prised.
then he knew that the two who had been selected
"I come here alone," he added. "I didn't even
to go down along the bank of the creek had ar- let my pards know what I was goin' ter do."
rived there.
"Don't lie, you scoundrel!" exclaimed the young
"Well," said he, speaking in a rather loud deadshot. "There were two others with you.
tone of voice, as he arose to his feet, "l reckon They were waiting down by the creek a little
you all might as well turn in and go to sleep. It way. I saw them, and I fired a shot at them as
is a little early, but that's all right. We need they were running away."
a good rest, anyhow. Girls, go on into your tent
"Well, they must have follered me, then," deand sleep easy, for I am sure that we will not clared the villain, who no doubt felt that it would
be disturbed to-night. Rattlesnake Dick won't not do for him to admit that he knew of the preshave the nerve to daxe interfere with us. Hop, ence of the others.
you can lie in your old accustomed place, close
"Well, perhaps that's the case. I'm inclined
to the opening of the tent. I notice that you to believe you when you say you intended_ no
have been crowding your brother to that spot harm, so I am going to let you go. But you take
lately. Let him lie farther back near Charlie my advice and be honest in the future. Let him
and Jim. I will do guard duty for two hours, up, boys."
and then I will call Charlie. Of course, it won't
Jim Dart promptly released his hold upon the
do for us all to ,go to sleep, fo1· there is no telling man, though the scout seemed reluctant to do so.
what might happen."
But he knew very well that what Young Wild
Of course, this was said for the sole benefit of West said must go, so he arose to his feet. RatRattlesnake Dick. No doubt the villain chuckled tlesnake Dick was not long in following his exwhen he heard it, for he knew just where to ample.
look fo1· the Chinaman who had so much money
"I won't forgit you for this good turn, Young
on his person. All hands immediately followed Wild West," he declared, just as though he meant
the advice of the young deadshot, and soon he it.
was standing close to a tree as though on the
"All ri,ght; don't say any more about it but
watch. A rather long wait followed. At length light out now. Make a bee-line for your shanty."
half an hour passed. Then a splashing in the
The rascal did not wait to be told a second
creek suddenly sounded, and just as though he time. Evidently he was elated at having gotten
·was eager to find out what it meant, our hero off so easily, and away he 1·an as though he
stepped cautiously in the direction, holding his feared a shot would be fired at him. But Wild
gun ready to shoot. But it happened that there did not shoot. He was laughing heartily at the
was a big boulaer right in his path, and when he result of the plot to rob Hop, and he felt well
reached it, instead of going on any further, he satisfied to wait until morning, and then stop the
crept behind it and watched the tents. It was shoot-up.
not more than thirty seconds after he crouched
behind the boulder when he discerned a foxm
<=:rawling around the larger of the two tents. The
CHAPTER VIII.-Ready for the Shoot-Up.
boy gave a chuckle, for he ·knew that Charlie
and Jim were on the watch. Around to the openRattlesnake Dick reached his shanty but a
ing of the tent crept the man, who was no other short time after Jerry and Hefty got there. As
than Rattlesnake Dick. Wild could even see his he burst open the door he saw the two gesticulatface in the faint l~ght that came fr-om the lan- ing in a frightened way to the three who had
tern.
remained there.
,
Two seconds later a rell sounded, and then out
"What's ther matter with you fellers?" the
of the tent came Charlrn and Jim, dragging Rat- leader asked, just as though nothing had haptlesnake Dick with them. Wild did not rush to pened. "You act as though you're lookin' at a
their assistance, but sped quickly in the direction ghost."
the splashing sound had come from. He had not
"We didn't think we would see you here again,
covered more than a dozen yards before he heard Dick," Jerry answered, shakin)? his head. "Didn't
hurried footsteps, and then he caught a glimpse they git y~r?"
of two forms running for their lives.
"Yes, they got me all right. But when I told
Crack! He fired a shot, though with no inten- 'em that I only sneaked over there ter try an'
tion of hitting them. This made them go all the git my money away from ther Chinaman while
faster, and the next instant they were lost to he was asleep, they believed me, an' they let me
view in some bushes.
go, boys. What do yer think of that?"
"Well, how , do you feel now, Rattlesnake
"There's one thing that seems mighty funny
Dick?" the boy asked, in his cool and, easy way, about this, Dick."
as he went over the helpless villain. "What were
"What's that?" queried the leader, testily.
sneaking around here for, anyhow?"
"How was it that they was so quick ter ketch
"I wasn't goin' ter hurt no one," the terrified yer when yo• started ter clean ther Chinaman
man answered, in a trembling voice. "Yer can't out?"
blame me for comin' here, 'cause ther Chinaman
"Well, they wasn't asleep, I s'pose, an' seen me
cleaned me out of all ther money I had, an' I when I started ter go in."
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"Well, it looks ter me as though they was the tent. Cheyenne Charlie heard him stirr.aig
waitin' for yer. We heard Young Wild West and he quickly followed. Then Jim Dart, who
runnin' toward us after we threw a courle of big had kept watch during the last hours, quickly
stones in ther creek, but he stopped al at once. joined them.
"Well, boys," said the young deadshot, as he
We waited behind some rocks, an then ther first
thing we knew we heard a big rumpus at ther looked around with a satisfied air, "I reckon
camp. Of course, we understood right away that Rattlesnake Dick didn't care to pay a second
you had been caught. Then we started ter run, visit to the camp. But he still holds the grudge,
an' Young Wild West come after us a little ways I'Il bet. I am going to give ..im a chance to pay
an' fired at us. He couldn't have seen us very it this1 morning, too."
well in ther dark or most likely one of us would
"He ll never pay it, Wild," said the scout,
have dropped. l'Il bet they knowed all about it." smiling grimly. "He might try hard ter do it,
"How could they know anything about it?" de- but you know as well as I do that he don't stand
a ghost of a show."
manded the leader, angrily.
"I hardly think he does, Charlie. But it's all
"Well, I don't mean that they knowed it exactly, but it seems ter me that they was tbinkin' right. We want to be on hand when the shoot-up
starts. You'll remember that I told you that
that somethin' was goin' ter happen."
"Well, Young Wild West didn't talk that way Rattlesnake Dick intends to gallop right through
afore ther rest went into their tents. I heard the shanty saloon, and as soon as he emerges at
every word he said. He even told 'em that they the front, his companions are to join in, and then
needn't fear bein' disturbed 'cause he · thought they expect to make things howl for a few minutes. But I hardly think the rascal will ride
I was afraid ter come sneakin' around."
They kept on taking an occasional drink until through the saloon from one door to the other.
they began to grow sleepy, and then it was not I mean to be right there when it happens, and ii
long before all hands had turned into their I don't stop him my, name isn't Young Wild
bunks and were sleeping soundly. When the first West."
"You'll stop him all right, Wild," Jim Dart
stre~ks of daylight were showing in the east he
awoke, and after rubbing his eyes Rattlesnake declared, with a nod of his head. "I suppose we'll
Dick got out of his bunk and opened the door have breakfast right away, then."
"Yes, for I hardly think they'll start up their
of the shanty. There was no light in the shanty
saloon, which told that business must have stop- game for a while. Charlie, just awaken the two
ped rather early, for somethnes Blodger kept Chinamen."
"Right yer are, Wild!" and with a broad grin
open all night. As he looked at the wrecked
on his face the scout started toward the tent
stove an ugly scowl came over his face.
"I don't see how we're goin' ter git any break- whe1·e Hop and Wing were still sound asleep.
fast with that think," he muttered. "I s'pose if Instead of rushing right to the tent and calling
we want an:t coffee afore we start in, we'll have them by name, he tread cautiously, and reaching
ter kindle a fire outside. Well, I kin do that, the flap he dropped upon his knees and crept
inside. The two lay pretty close together, and
too."
By the time he had gathered a pile of twigs with a smile of satisfaction, Charlie crept out
and •pieces of wood sufficient to cook the break- again and quickly possessed himself of a lariat.
"What a1·e you up to now?" Wild asked lookfast with, it was considerably lighter. He lighted
the pile of fagots and then drove two forked ing at him cufiously. "Going to have some fun
stlcks in the ground and hung the blackened with the two heathens again?"
''.I can't help it Wild. They're layin' there jest
kettle that was used to boil the cofl'ee with over
the flames. This done he turned back into the as mnocent as a couple of babies. It does me good
shanty and called out ioudly for his companions ter scare 'em once in a while. But I ain't goin'
to get up. One by one they did so, and all seemed ter hurt 'em."
to be in a rather muddled state.
Back into the tent Charlie crept and it was
When the frugal meal was eaten and they arose not long before he had tied the rope about the
from the make-shift of a table Rattlesnake Dick sleeping cook's ankles. Then he drew in the
other end and performed a like service for Hop.
turned to his followers and said :
"Now then, boys, I reckon we had better sad- This done, he crept outside and picked up the
dle our ho1·ses. Afore we start in, we'll all have rope.
"Now, then, watch them two yaller galoots
a good drink from ther demijohn.''
In a few minutes the horses were led out, come out in a hurry," he said, with a nod to
saddled and bridled. Then the demijohn was Wild and Jim.
brought forth, and when tl1ey had satisfied their
The next instant he gave a sudden tug upon
thirst in that direction, every man there was the rope and started running away from the
ready for what Rattlesnake Dick considered to tent.
"Hip hit Whattee mattee?" came from th&
be the crisis of his administration as the bo:=;s of
stal'tled Wing, who was the first to feel the efTwo Dollar Flat.
fects of the puJI.
Misler. Wild!" yelled Hop,
"f'ilisle\ Wild!
Stoppee lat! M1sler Charlie play um
shrilly.
CHAPTER IX.-The Shoot-Up Begins.
tlick, so be. Me knowee. Me gittee souare."
Out they came, sliding over the ground as
Our friends did not neglect to keep a strict thou,gh they had been a couple of sacks of meal.
watch the entire night. The evening passed off Charlie turned and started for the shallow
quietly enough, and as soon as it was daylight in stream that was near at hand, and then they
the morning Young Wild West awoke and left yelled louder than ever, for they thowrht th@
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were· surely going to have an involuntary bath.
"Breakfast so early? Well, surely there must
But when he got within a few feet of the bank be something on hand. I'll bet something is gothe scout let up.
ing to happen befo1·e long."
"There yer are, heathens!" he exclaimed, nod"I don't know what it will be, then," was the
ding to them. "I reckon yer got woke up a little evasive retort.
quicker than yer thought yer would. Wild wants .
They got their drinks a,nd then one of them
tber breakfast in a hurry, so git at it, Wing. walked toward the rear door, which was not yet
Hop, yo'u pick up some w:ood an' help him out." open. It was a sliding door, and he pushed it as
Wing seldom resented such treatment, but Hop far as it would go, and then looked outside, as
usually tried to get square when anything like though in a thoughtful mood.
a joke was plaY"d on him. It happened that
"You expect some one to come in there pretty
Charlie was the only one in the habit of doing soon, I suppose," said Wild, rising to his feet and
such things, so when he- had cut the rope that walking over to the doorway.
held his ankles together the clever Chinee arose,
"Not that I know of," was the reply.
and, shaking his finger at the scout, he said:
Then the two started to go outside.
"Allee light, Misler Charlie. You havee lillee
"Wait a minute," the young deadshot said coolfun now; me havee lillee fun some other time. ly. "Just sit down a while. I was just reading the
Me velly smartee Chinee."
account in this paper about a shoot-up that was
Meanwhile, Wing was going ahead with his held in a mining camp the other day. It was a
preparations for the morning meal just as though red-hot time, too, you can bet. There were half
nothing had occurred. He had paused long a dozen bad men in the camp, and when they
·enough at the creek to give himself a good wash, found that the rest of the miners were gettin~
and now he actually looked cheerful. It was sore on them, they decided to hold a general shootgrowing lighter all the time, and by the time the up and show their authority. They did it nicely,
yellow streaks were showing up well in the east too. Their leader rode right into a shanty somethe breakfast was ready. Wild ate hurriedly thing like this one, and shot all the bottles and
that morning, for he was anxious to be on hand glasses from the shelves behind the bar. '.l'hen
when the villains started the shoot-up that was in came the rest, firing their guns and yelling
intended to strike terror to the hearts of the themselves hoarse. They rode right through
miners.
the shanty, for there was a door at either end,
"Boys," said he, nodding to his partners, as be just the same as this one, and then they didn't
arose from the rock he had been sitting on, "I am leave a whole pane of glass in any of the shanties
going over to the shanty saloon. I think I will of the camp. It was a red-hot time, you can bet.
take a seat at a table there and wait for Rattle- The miners all got scared at it, and from that
snake Dick to appear. You can have the horses time out they've been running the camp in their
ready, and be hiding somewhere close behind the own way. Quite a story, isn't it?"
shanty. It may be that we will have to ride afte1·
The men exchanged ig·lances during the recital
them. But you can bet all you're worth that we of his fabrication, and Wild could see that their
are going to stop the shoot-up."
faces were slightly paler than when they had
Charlie and Jim nodded. They knew exactly started to go out.
what to do, so without saying anything further,
"It must have been a putty lively time," one
the young deadshot walked slowly to the shanty, of them ventu.red, looking at his companion as
enterin,g it by the front door.
though he expected him to say something to help
Bill Blodger was not there, but the man he him out.
had in his employ was busy cleaning up the big
''Well, sit down over there. · I wou_ldn't be surroom. There were no customers present. There prised if something happens like that here this
was a newspaper lying on the table, and though morning," said Wild, pointing to a fable in the
it must have been two or three weeks old, our corner of the room.
hero picked it up and coolly perused it. The man
The boy spoke in a commanding way this time,
went on with-his work, and just as he had about and fearing that he might pull a gun on them
finished the cleaning up, footsteps were hea1·d at any moment, the two villains decided to obey
outside. Wild hid his face with the newspaper, him. They dropped into chairs near a table, and
but watched to see who it was coming in, just they fidgeted about nervously. Meanwhile, the
the same.
.
man in charge of the place was looking in a surWhen he saw two of Rattlesnake Dick's gang prised way at the young deadshot.
enter he knew that it was nearly time for the
"Young Wild West," .he said, after a short
shoot-up to begin. They walked in and took silence, "did you !lee that what you was jest
pains of stepping around so they could see who tellin' in ther paper there?"
"Why, didn't you see it?" the boy asked, a
1t was holding the paper before his face. When
they reco1mized Young Wild West sitting there twinkle in his eyes.
"No, I've read that blamed paper through
they appe~Ted to be not a little surprised.
"Good morning, boys," the young deadshot three or four times. I didn't see nothin' like
said, in his cool and easy·way. "You are around that."
a little early. Anything' up to fetch you here at
"Well, perhaps you will see something like it
r1ght here. Don't be surprised if you do."
this time in the morning?"
The two villains in the corner grew more nerv"Nothin' more than that ·we want a drink,"
ous than ever. The table they were sitting at
one of them replied.
"Ohl you are going to have a drink before 1-vas pretty close to the rear door and expecting
that they would make a bolt to get out at any
breakrast, are you?"
"We've had our breakfast," the other.hastened time, the boy took a seat at the other table and
kept an eye on them. The bartender was leaning
to eay.
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upon the bar, expectantly, for something must
have told him that Young Wild West was expecting some one to come in. He soon found that
he was right, for suddenly there came a clatter of
hoofs, and then a voice yelled out:
"Wow I wow! here I come I Rattlesnake Dick
is on ther rampaire. Look out, everybody!"
Crack! crack! Two shots were fired, and a bullet lodged in the woodwork behind the bar. Wild
turned and saw the leader of the bad gang riding
furiously toward the rear door of the shanty
saloon.
"Don't you fellows dare to get up I" he exclaimed, nodding to the two men in the corner.
There was another yell, and then the horse's
hoofs struck the threshold of the door. Into the
shanty rode the bad man.
Crack! crack! There was a jing·ling of broken
glass.
"Hold on!" cried Wild, leaping to his feet. "I
reckon that is enouigh."
The villain was dismayed.

CHAPTER X.-The Grudge That Never Was
Paid.
With remarkable quickness Young Wild West
seized the bridle of the horse, and throwing the
head around quickly, brought it to a halt, at the
same time causing Rattlesnake Dick to fall from
the saddle. One of his followers had been pretty
close behind him, and before he could check himself, he came galloping in. Like his leader, he
had a revolver in either hand, but when he saw
Young Wild West suddenly cover him, he did not
offer to fire a shot.
"Whoopee! whoopee! Wow! wow! wow! Yip!
yip! yip!"
It was Cheyenne Charlie's familiar cowboy call
that rang out from the rear of the shanty saloon.
Wild knew his partners were right on hand but he
felt that he did not need their assistance just
now, even though there were four of the villains
in the room with him.
"Drop your guns!" he commanded.
The man on the horse obeyed instantly. Meanwhile Rattlesnake Dick was lying on the floor
in a semi-unconscious state. He had struck
heavily on his head and shoulders when he went
down, and it is doubtful if he knew what was
going on just then. Wild quickly pulled his other
gun. Then he kept swinging them back and forth
before the eyes of his foes.
"The first man who attempts to fire a shot will
die!" he exclaimed, with flashing eyes. "I made
up my mind to stop the shoot-up, and I 1·eckon
I have done it. You fellow behind the bar, come
out here. You needn't be afraid. Do as I say."
The bartender had been much frightened at the
sudden entrance of Rattlesnake Dick, but he
breathed a sigh of relief now and quickly came
from behind the bar.
"Just take the guns away from these fellows,"
our hero went on, in his cool and easy way.
"Don' be afraid of them. I will shoot the first
one who lifts a hand against you. Hurry up!"
The bartender must have thought that Rattle.snake Dick was the worst one of the lot, even
though he was lying in an almost helpless state
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on the floor, for he quickly ran to him, and not
only picked up his two revolvers which lay near
him but relieved him of the hunting knife that
was hanging to his belt. He soon brought the
weapons to Wild and laid them on the table. Then
he turned his attention to the two men who were
cowering in the corner. They held up their hands
to show that they were not going to put up a
fight so they were s-0on disarmed. The man on
the horse had dropped his two guns to the floor,
so there was no danger to be expected from him
just then. But the bartender picked up the
weapons and when they were all deposited in a
heap beside the dashing young deadshot, he went
around behind the bar and said:
"I ain't ther boss here, but I think it's about
time ther house stood a treat. What are yer goin'
ter have, Young Wild West?"
"Nothing just now," was the reply. "You come
out here again. I want you to do something
more."
Then turning to the man on the horse, he
added:
"Dismount I Hurry up, too."
• The villain, who was no other than Jerry-,
quickly did as he was told.
"You sartinly have got us, Young Wild West,"
he said, shaking bis head. "And yer done it
alone, too."
A yell sounded outside, and recognizing it as
coming from Cheyenne Charlie, Wild was satisfied that the other two had already been caught.
The next minute Charlie and Jim appeared at the
front of the saloon, and the two villains were.
with them, sure enough.
At this juncture, Rattlesnake Dick slowly arose
to a sitting posture, and looked around in a dazed
sort of way. About the first thing that he took
note of was that his three companions were lined
up against tµe bar, and that their faces were
very pale. The bartender had placed them there
at a suggestion from our hero.
"Fetch in the other two, Jim," Wild i;alled out.
"Right you are, Wild!" came the reply, and a
few seconds later Jim Dart came in with the twcr
prisoners, who had been disarmed as quickly as
they were caught. They were placed alongside
the others, and then our hero stepped over to the
man on the floor, and, giving him a kick, said:
"Get up, you sneaking coyote! You can't make
me believe that you are so badly hurt that you
have got to stay on the floor."
"I won't git up, Young Wild West," came the
defiant retort. "I'll lay right here if you shoot
me for it," and then he threw himself flat upon
the floor and held his hands over his face.
Crack I Wild fired a shot, and the bullet grazed
the hair on his head.
With an oath the villain made a quick spring,
and before Wild could prevent it, the revolver
had been knocked from his right hand. Rattlesnake Dick was doing his best to get a hold upon
his throat, but with a quick wriggle, Wild escaped
it, and then grappled with him. Back and forth
they swayed, and it seemed that Rattlesnake
Dick, being bigger and more powerful than the
boy, would quickly overpower him. But such
was not the case. Wild managed to keep upon
his feet, which was due to his great skill and
coolness. Suddenly he threw himself downward
with the effect of causing his opponent's hold to
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YOUNG WILD WEST STOPPING A "SHOOT-UP"

slip, Al?'Ound his thi,ghs went the boy's sinewy
arms, and then up shot Rattlesnake Dick with
the suddenness of a 1·ocket. Over the young deadshot's head he went, and down upon the floor
he came with a thud.
"If it's wrestling you want, I reckon I can
give you a sample of it, all right," was the cool
observation ou1· hero made, as he bent over the
prostrate man and waited for him to rise.
But Rattlesnake Dick was not done yet. Up
he spr&ng with rema1·kable quickness. But before he had barely straightened up, Wild's left
fist caught him between the eyes and sent him
down again. But the blow had not stunned him,
and he sprang to his feet again and made a bolt
for the rear door.
Wild was after him like a shot, and had his
hand upon the collar of his shirt before he could
get outside. A quick jerk brought him back and
Rattlesnake Dick spun a1·ound like a top until he
had nearly reached the center of the room again.
"Since you want it, I am going to give you a
good thrashing!" Wild exclaimed.
Springing forward, he hit the villain a blow on
t!ie ribs that caused_ him t? gasp and double up
like a half-opened Jack-kmfe. Spat! His left
fist caught him on the side of the jaw, and then
he staggered and fell over the table the weapons
pad been piled on. As he tried to catch himself
•Dick's hand came in contact with a revolver. H~
,seized it instantly, and then let himself roll over
and drop to the floor. Crack! He fired a shot,
.and the bullet went through the brim of Young
''Wild West's hat. But before he could pull the
trigger a second time the boy kicked the gun from
his hand.
"You came near paying the grudge that time,
didn't you?" was the cool remark. "But that is
as far as you will ever get toward doing it, Rattlesnake Dick. Now you get up, and if you make
one move in the way of resistance, I will drop
you dead in your tracks. It's for you to say
whether you want to die from a bullet or be
hanged."
Rattlesnake Dick gave in then.
By this time there was quite a crowd of miners
outside. They had heard the shots fired, and had
hastened to the spot. But fearing that they
might run into flying bullets, they had remained
outside.
"Come on in, boys," our hero called out, as he
saw some of them through the doorway. "I reckon it's all right now."
In came the crowd of miners, and then it was
not long before Bill Blodger, the owner of the
shanty, appeared. He had been asleep in the attic, but had feared to come down lest he might
be shot, either accidentally or by design.
"Well, by thunder!" he exclaimed, when he
looked at the six men who were lined up against
the little bar, completely covering its front.
~•What has been goin' on, anyhow?"
"Well Mr. Blodger," said Wild, nodding to him
night that
1:and smiling, "I happened to learn last
IJfattlesnake Dick intended to hold a shoot-up
;early this morning, so I got ready for him. I
/ reckon I stopped the shoot-up, all right. Here
I is the bunch right before you. I don't mind tell-

ing you that they plotted to do murder last night,
too. Three of them crept up to our camp with the
intention of robbing our clever Chinee, and killing
my partners and myself, if they got a possible
chance. If they could do that they felt that it
would be easy for them to boss the camp, the same
as they had been doing before we came here. But
we stopped them, and after we had captured Rattlesnake Dick as he was creeping into our tent,
we let him go again, feeling sure that he would
go ahead with his shoot-up this morning. He
went ahead with it, all right, but he didn't fairly
get started. He cleaned up your bottles on the
shelf back there, all right, but that is as far as he
went."
One man proposed that a judge be appointed
and a speedy trial held. Then it was that Wild
interfered.
"See here, gentlemen,'' he said, in his cool and
easy way, "I reckon the best way to settle this
thing is to chase these fellows out of the camp.
They are no good, anyhow. Of course, if they
were allowed to remain here it is hardly likely
they would try to run things as they have been
doing. But you will be a great deal better off
with them away, so I think it would be a good
idea to give them an hour' to settle up what business they have, and then vacate the premises for
good."
"Hooray!
"That's it!" exclaimed Blodger.
Young Wild West is ther boy what knows how ter
do things. Boys, Rattlesnake Dick an' his gang
has got ter quit Two Dollar Flat for good."
"Oh, we're willin' ter go," spoke up Rattlesna~e Dick, his fac~ lighting up at the prospect of
gettmg off so eaS1ly. "I don't feel like stayin'
here any longer, anyhow. After what's happened,
I'm sorter ashamed of myself. I'll git away inside of an hour."
The rest quickly chimed in, all declaring the
same thing.
"Well," said Wild, taking it on himself to do
the talking now, "you have got just one hour to
get out of sight of Two Dollar Flat. I reckon
that will be about all."
"How about ther grudge, Wild?" Cheyenne
Charlie spoke up, nodding to the leader of the
villains.
"Well, Charlie," was the smiling retort, "that
was the grudge that never was paid. I hardly
think Rattlesnake Dick will hold it in any longer,
however. If he does, it will never do him any
good, for I want to tell him right now that if I
ever set eyes on him again after he leaves this
camp, I will shoot him on the spot."
The result was that some of the miners took
a little pity on them and bought what they had
to sell, and then the villains were not long in disappearing.
Our friends left Two Dollar Flat that morning,
but later they learned that Rattlesnake Dick and
his gang did not show up there again, and that
things were prospering there.

Next week's issue will contain "YOUNG WILD
WEST ON THE FRONTIER; OR, ARIETTA
AND THE MEXICAN OUTLAWS."

WILD WEST WEEKLY

21'

CURRENT NEWS
YOU CAN SHAVE IN THE DARK
Designed especially for use by havelling men,
a self-illuminating safety razor makes it possible to shave in the dark.
In the handle of the razor is a tiny electric
bulb, encased in a rubber holder which prevents
dampness from rusting it. The lamp is adjusted
so that it always throws its light on the spot
where the razor is cutting. A clean shave in
pitch darkness is said to be possible with this device.
PAINT BATH IN MIDAIR
Suspended eigthy feet in midair by his toes for
nearly half an hour before being rescued was the
experience of John B. Thomas, sixty, a painter, at
work on a factory smokestack, New Orleans, La.
Thomas was sitting in a rigger's chair when he
was overcome by heat. Falling backward he began a plunge. As his feet came up through the
chair his toes caught in a piece of rope, stopping
his fall. A bucket of creosote paint upset and
poured over Thomas, adding to his suffering. • A

NEXT WEEK!

helper climbed from the top of the stack and
lashed Thomas's feet to the rigging. A fire company rescued Thomas twenty-five minutes later.

MOSQUITOES MAY BE ELIMINATED
The mosquito, which has probably done as much
as any other one agency to make New Jersey fa,mous, is still amongst us, and probably will
continue to abide in our midst until we will
really make a united effort to exteTminate it,
Essex County, New Jersey, is spending $70,000
this year in the work of exterminating this dangerous pest, which is known to be a carrier of
dangerous diseases and the only agent that carries malaria and yellow fever. Approximately
half of the swamp land which has provided such
wonderful opportunities of the mosquito to propagate has been drained, and 60 per cent. of the
mosquito-breeding places in the uplands has beell
eliminated in the scientific warfare which New
Jersey is waging against the pest,_

NEXT WEEK!

NEXT WEEK!

We will issue No. 143 of

''MYSTERY MAGAZINE''
It will contain a splendid story by

Arthur B. Reeve and Margaret Wilson Reeve
The g1·eatest writers of detective fiction in the world
The title is

"I'LL WIN! I'LL WIN!"
Get a copy. Read the story by these famous authors, for it contains one of the strangest
mysteries ever written.
A new series of fine detective sketches wi II also appear under the title

~~GUTTERSIDE TALES ..
By Neil McConlogue
In addition there will be half-a-dozen bright and interesting detective romances, tilled
with exciting incidents, an article on fingerprinting, short stories and no end of pithy articles on odd subjects.

Order a copy ahead from your newsdealer
HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher, Inc., 166 West 23d Street, New York City
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GOING IT ALONE
-Or,-

A BOY WITHOUT ·A HOME
By DICK ELLISON
(A SERIAL STORY)
CHAPTER XXII.
A Strange Story.
There was very little conversation between
them in this time. Tom only felt that he was doing what was the right thing, and humanity was
strong in him.
But as time went on he became attached to the
sick man. He liked him greatly and it was plain
that this was reciprocated. At last Wharton was
'.able to get out and walk abo.ut. He gained rapidly and the color came back into his hollow cheeks
,and a light of alertness again into his eyes.
Then one day he came out of the cabin and sat
down beside Tom.
There was a moment of silence. Then he
asked:
"Young man, why have you done so much for
:me a stranger? I owe my life to you."
"I would do the same for any one who was in
need," replied Tom.
"I believe you," said ,1/harton, softly. "You
are possessed of a heart. I tell you it is a rare
thing nowadays. There is much selfishness and
lack of self-sacrifice in this world." ·
"I have thought of that myself," said Tom.
With that a conversation sprang up. Tom
was led, he knew not why, to unbosom his life
story to this man. Wharton listened with silence and deep interest. When Tom announced
why he preferred to live there in that lonely
place, Wharton said:
"You are right in many ways, my boy. But
have you ever thought that you are doing a selftsh
thing?"
"Selfish?" repeated Tom. "Why do you say
that?"
"I will tell you. We have been placed on earth
1or the carrying out of a great mission. We owe
a debt not only to the Great Power that gave us
life, but to our fellow men. I have suffered as
you have by the rank ingratitude and injustice of
a few of my fellow kind. For that, however, I
cannot condemn all. ':rhere are good people in
the world. It would be sad to think that there
were none. While it might please me to secrete
myself from the world as you are doing I could
not do it, for there is a work before me that I
must do. Shall I tell you what it is?"
Tom was interested.
"I should be pleased to know," he said.
"I have had a strange life. I was once .a rich
:inan. M:y home was in the great city of New
York. I was ruined financially by a man whom I
believed was my dearest friend. Then my dear

wife grew cold towards 1p.e. It seemed as if every
friend that I had turned against me in my misfortune. I grew bitter and cold. When my wife
left me and I was reduced to a penniless condition the law prosecuted me. I was locked up in
jail as a vagrant. It was hard indeed. Not that
I was not willing to work, but no one would give
me a chance. I gTew very hard and bitter. I
learned to almost hate my fellow beings. I was
minded to forsake them all and seek solitude in
some wilderness as you have. But I.,am an older
man than you, and that would not be so strange.
You are young and ought not to do that."
"I do not see where I am wronging any one,"
said Tom, with something of a feeling of resentment.
"But you are wronging yourself, my lad. I will
tell you what changed me. One day I came across
a ·pitiful case of extreme poverty on the East Side
of th_e great city. A poor but honest immig1·ant
named Walsh had come to America to find his
fortune. He left a land where it was hard to get
work. He struggled along in America until he
became ill. That was the beginning of his end.
He died leaving his poor wife and seven children.
I found them in starvation. I had a few dollars
in my pocket. I gave it all to help them along.
Since then I have done no'ihing else but try to
mitigate the poverty and distress of the deserving. I have found my 1·eal mission in life. If I
only had money enough I would devote my life to
such a work. It is the greatest thing in life. I
struck luck at last and found a successful business into which I was able to get and made
money. I might have retrieved my lost fortune if
I had chosen. I could have pursued selfish ends
and thus have built myself up again. This would
have been a matter of great satisfaction to me,
for then I could show the false friends that I had
once that I was able to come back. But I did not
do it. I chose the right and Christian way. I
devoted my money as fast as I made it to the alleviation of the sufferings of poor people. I
fought the cause of any poor man who was oppressed by those who were above him in the world.
I found my calling and, believe me, it was the
grandest thing in the world. I was happy for the
first time in my life. But at last I found my fortune gone and my business failed.
They would
have put me in jail again for vagrancy if they
could have got the chance. But I remembered
the old saying of the Scripture, 'Give all you have
to the poor.' I have pursued that course and
trusted to the Great Power above to provide for
me. There have been many times that I have
suffered the pangs of hunger. But always I have
had before me the picture of the many occasions
that I have been able to relieve the sufferings of
others. That is why my soul is serene and happy.
I tell you! lad, that you are just the one for that
kind of l fe. I know that money is· needed to
carry out such a life purpose. But you are young
and can make money. I came here to see if I could
find a fortune in the gold fields. I was dying of
exhaustion and starvation when you found me.
Now you have my story. I cannot believe that you
will selfishly give up the opportunities that are
all about us to do good in this world. What do
you say to this?"
(To be Continued.)
I
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GOO D READING
YOUNG GIRL HAS WILD RIDE
When an automob ile ,occupied by John Koch and
Eddie Faix, each aged sixteen years, and by Thelma Davies, aged twelve, and Margare t Faix, ten,
was struck by a train on the Catasau qua and
Fogelsvi lle Railroad , at Catasau qua, Pa., Miss
Davies was thrown from her seat in the rear of
the demolished machine and landed on the pilot
of the locomotive, on which she was given a ride
of 100 yards before the train was brought to a
stop. She escaped, however , without a scratch.
Other members of the party sustaine d only slight
bruises, notwiths tanding the fact that the automobile was a total wreck.
GOATS MULTIP LY TOO QUICK
Uncle Sam may refuse to permit any other
Alaskan island game preserve s. In 1917 the
Boone and Crocket Club of New York spent a
small fortune in capturin g fifteen wild Alaskan
mountain goats and planting the herd on Arnmiralty Island off the coast. It is now certain
that unless the club gets busy, hunts the game
generous ly to reduce the numbers of goats they
will destroy all vegetatio n of the island.
According to 1·ecent reports there are several
hundred goats swarmin g over the rocky preserve .
A moderate amount of shooting each fall would
keep the animals within bounds, but visits of
members of the club are infreque nt.
BOOTLE GGERS ACTIVE IN BRITIS H
COLUM BIA
Addison K. Lusk, Federal Prohibit ion Director
for Montana , who made a survey of the system
of Governm ent control of the liquor traffic in
British Columbia, has incorpor ated his observations in a report to the Federal Prohibit ion Commissioner, in which he says:
"There are practica lly as many bootlegg ers operating in the cities of British Columbi a as in the
cities of the same size in this country. "
Accordin g to Mr. Lusk this conditio n is due to
the export of liquor ,f rom British Columbi a, on
which no duty is required , and its shipmen t back
into the Province to be sold by bootlegg ers. Where
liquor is sold in the Province the tax is 120 per
case.
"I was ,told," says Director Lusk, "that half
of the hard liquor consume d in British Columbi a
is smuggle d back into the Province and sold
through bootlegg ers."
In the old days, Mr. Lusk says, Vancouv er had
seventy- odd saloons, but now it has 105 so-called
"beer clubs." He claims that "actuall y any one
ea.n walk into a club and secure all the beer he
wants without going through any formalit y whatever."
CANOE ISTS PADDL E TO NEW
ORLEA NS
Two Universi ty of Iowa girls, Miss Envy Lester of Bon Durant, Ia., and Miss Lillian Danielam of Charles City, have finished a canoe voyage
GIRL

of ~or~ t~an 1,500 miles down the Iowa and Mississ1pp1 Rivers that no woman ever accompli shed
before. They camped on sandbars and islands
and were paddling for seven weeks. Neither carried any defensiv e weapons .
"'vVe were treated · fine by everybo dy" they
chanted. "We ra_n into many bootlegg ~rs, but
we can say one thmg for them, they were courteou~ and hospitab le. One bootlegg er at St. Louis
pamted our canoe for us and others we met on
our way down the river kindly gave us provision s.
. We ca:inp~d <_m an island near Memphis one
mght, thmkmg 1t was deserted . In the night our
canoe broke its mooring s. We walked along the
island, tearfully . Our only means of transpor tation was gone. We sighted a tumbledo wn shackand found it to be a bootlegg er's place.
but
"They suggeste d we were women
but
they were polite, and voluntee red to help us'
they sent a guard along, one man on either side of
us an.d each ~arried a gun. They took us down
the river until we located our canoe, then they
fr~nkly told us we had been in the hands of moonshmers, that there were three stills on the island.
"We di~ much of our paddlin1r at night to avoid
the dazzlmg glare of the sun.'1 ,
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INTERESTING llADIO NEWS AND HINTS
RADIO POWER
The action of the British Parliament in granting to the Marconi Company a license to construct an inter-Empire system of high power
radio stations is seen as the prelude to a fantastic battle in the air for the radio domination
of Latin America.
The grant to the Marconi Company comes as
the end of a long effort on the part of that
enterprising organization to establish the system, against the opposition, indifference and delay of the British postal system. The belief was
held in many quarters that the establishment of
such imperial communications should be under
the control of the postal service, which also operates the land telephones in England. Inability
to get things through the government, contrasted
with the aggressive initiative of the Marconi
Company, which submitted a detailed plan for
~ system to embrace the world, left Parliament
finally to turn to the private organization.
The Marconi system projects one or more large
stations in England, one in Africa, one in the
Caribbean, one in Australasia, one in India, one
in Canada, with the requisite subordinate stations to assure a thorough ethereal blanket over
the surface of the far-flung British Empire.
The Caribbean, West African and Australasian
stations form a vast triangle, enclosing South
America. The distance from New Zealand is
about equal to the distance from that coast,
across South America and the Atlantic, to
Western Africa. From Jamaica to the tip of
South America is about equal to either of the
other stretches. With the increase of radio efficiency it is to be anticipated that all parts of
South America, though far from the trunk stations, can readily be reached through the radio
of the British Empire with its ramifications.
Such are the possibilities of the British
strategy.
And the American layout?
The American opposition is an arnumption
based on the American habit of leadership in the
Western Hemisphere and the sweeping tide of
American business in Latin America. The old
political imperialism attributed to the United
States, and so feared and worked upon in Latin
America, is gone. In its place is the deeper,
safer and infinitely more certain• economic development that is running like a flush of new
life through all of Latin America. This new
tide of life is pushed forward by the impetus
of expanding American capital. In the place of
an aloof and resented political domination we
have an active and cheerfully received business
co-operation. Every month the participation of
the United States in the life of Central and South
America increases, and with every month the
imperceptible ties that bind the countries together m common interest become stron:ger.
In such a situation, expanding means of communication are axiomatic. The United States
must inevitably intensify its cable and radio contac,t with the countries to the south-

As it moves . fo1·ward to do so-as the Radio
Corporation of America may be expected to do on
the part of the United States-it will find the
field occupied in part by the British.
Mexico, Central America and the Caribbean
area are now well within the dominance of American radio. They can hear the stations of Germany and Britain_and France, but the mass of
their daily contacts is with the stations of the
United · states, within the United States proper
or established by her interests within the area.
To the south of Panama there is nothlne. The
high · power station of Darien in the Panama
Ca_nal ~one, operated by the Navy Department
primarily for government uses, stands like a
stronghold confronting the top of the continent
of South America. It can send as far south as
Valparaiso. But sending alone, even if Darien
were o~erated commercially, is an utterly nonproductive process unless there be some station
to receive. And in South America, American
interests have not established the stations to receive and distribute, or to send back the thousand daily messages that arise in the life of
trade. The subtle radio of common sense will
tell you that the Marconi Company, enterprising
aggressive,. thorough, is not going to neglect th~
full establishment of alt corollary stations and
connections involved in its plan of world-wide
radio. They will be there, like the Western Telegraph Company (also British), before them.
HYPNOTISM BY RADIO
Long-distance hypnotism by radio was demonstrated recently with apparent success at the
offices of Science and Invention, 53 Park Place
when Joseph Dumninger, hypnotist and mind~
reader, speaking into the microphone at Station
WHN, Ridgewood, L. I., threw the subject Leeslie B. Duncan, into a hypnotic state in th~ Park
Place office ten miles away.
At about 10 :30 o'clock the voice of Dunninger
was heard from ·the large horn of the receiving
apparatus. Duncan, a pale, slender youth of
20, stood directly in front of the horn, with his
eyes fixed intently upon it. After a short silence,
broken only by the hum of the instrument the
voice suddenly came again, speaking sharp, ~taccato commands: "Duncan," it said, "I am speaking only to you. Look directly into the horn.
You see my eyes, looking into yours. You see
me, here before you. I forbid you to move, to
look away. Your eyes are tired, your eyelids
drooping. You will remain standing, your arms
at your side, your body rigid."
A few seconds after the metallic sound of the
hypnotist's voice was heard the eyes of the subject became fixed in a glassy stare. As the voice
continued its commands the youth gradually
threw back his head until he appeared to be staring at the ceiling wi't>h unseeing eyes, through
half-closed eyelids. His body, however, was not
rigid, although he stood motion-less, his arms
pressed to his sides.
The hypnotist was informed over a private wi~
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of the subject's condition, and presently the voice
was heard again, givinig a sharp command to
Duncan to "wake up." The head came forward,
the eyelids fluttered, and in a moment or two
the boy regained co-tisciousness, ihough dazed and
trembling.
The experiment was repeated after a few
minutes' interval, and this time a complete state
of cataleptic rigidity was obtained. The body
of the subject was placed across the back of two
chairs, where it lay extended like a log. It did
not even bend under the burden of a 170-pound
man, who for a moment rested his entire weight
across the slender body. This time, too, the subject was awakened without difficulty.
For a third time the subject was thrown into a
hypnotic trance. An attendant, hastily sterilizing .a small spot of the lower arm, thrust through
the lifted skin a large needle, withdrawing it
after a few seconds. There was no sign of
flinching, no trace of blood, though the marks
of the needle were plainly visible. Once more
the subject was awakened, a little shaken, as
before, but in no apparent pain.

AMPLIFIERS
Liberal spacing should be allowed between the
parts of a radio set. There should be at least
one and a half inches between tubes and amplifying transformers. This will leave about a
six-inch separation between the tubes, centre to
centre. All wires should be as short and direct
as possible, especially those leading to the grids
and to the plates. The return leads in the grid
circuit of each amplifier tube should run from
the transformer secondary to the n~ative terminal of the "A" battery. This method of connection places a negative in the resistance of
the rheostat. This permits the use of higher
plate voltages, which results in better amplification without the use of "C" batteries.
Connecting the cores of the audio amplifying
transformers to the ground binding post or negative terminal of the "A" battery ,vill help to
minimize howls and increase signal strength. The
effectiveness of this scheme depends upon the
The circuit generally
type of transformers.
gives more satisfactory results if the first amplifying transformer has a higher ratio than that
of the second amplifying transformer. Jacks can
[)(' used in the audio amplifier circuit so that the
detector can be used alone or the detector and
one stage. It is not a good plan to employ jacks
in a radio frequency circuit.
TUNING A REGENERATOR
There is a good and bad way to tune a set
nnsbting of a vario-coupler, two variometers
If you use
<1lld a 43-plate variable condenser.
a variable condenser in this ch-cuit it should
be placed in series with the ground lead. In
order to tune the set the secondary of the vario~,rnplcr should be in its maximum inductive positi"n. Now carefully tune the primary of this
ccrnplt>t· until you hear the siignals of the station
that you desire. It is next necessary to tune the
grid variometer. This instrument is very sharp
and the slightest variation will bring in or throw
out the station you wish to hear. Next adjust
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the rotor of your vario-coupler until you get the
signals clear and distinct without interference
from other stations. I should have said at the
beginning that in the event of your having the
variable condenser in the aerial circuit it is
necessary to start off with that condenser set
at least one-half of its full capacity. You will
find that the variation in this condenser adjustment will necessitate· the readjustment of the
primary of the vario-coupler. When you have
got your oscillating circuits completely adjusted
to your satisfaction adjust the plate variometer
until you get maximum regeneration. This means
the loudest strength of signals consistent with
clear reproduction.
RADIO FREQUENCY INDICATOR
One of the resolutions adopted by the Second
Radio Conference, held in Wa'Bhington, stated
that all broadcasting stations should be equipped
with an indicating instrument for the purpose of
maintaining the operating wave freque:q.cy within
two kilocycles of the assigned wave frequency.
The Bureau of Standards has desi:gned a radio
freqnency indicator to meet the need. Specifications for its construction may be secured by any
broadcasting station upon request. The instrument consists of a seventy-two turn space-wound
coil oh a 3¾-inch tube, a variable condenser and
a sensitive thermogalvanometer. The entire elements are connected in series. The condenser
is provided with a locking device, so that it may
be locked or soldered in position after the instrument is adjusted to indicate the required frequency. It may be set to indicate the radio frequency in range from 222 meters to 545 meters.
If indicators are constructed by the broadcasting
stations according to the Bureau of Standards
specifications and are sent to the Bureau's radio
laboratory they will be adjusted at a nominal fee,
to operate at the frequency of the station.

TUBE PRODUCTION
Plans for meeting the demands for vacuum
tubes were revealed by General J. G. Harbord
President of the Radio Corporation of America'
in a letter made public recently by the Nationai
Radio Chamber of Commerce.
General Harbo1·d said that the Radio Corporation ordered 400,000 vacuum tubes for April
consisting of 200,000 of the dry cell type and
200,000 to be used with storage batteries. Approximately 75,000 UV-199 tubes were placed on
the market during April and the first week of
May. General Harbord asserted that further
increases of production will depend to a large
extent upon the rate at which these tubes are
absorbed. The Radio Corporation has adopted
a vacuum tube production scheduled for a period
of six months, beginning May 1, which contemplates delivery to the corporation of no less
than 2,000,000 vacuum tubes of the storage battery and dry battery types. Should sales of
tubes during the coming months indicate that
the above figures are too low, General Harbord
explained, the Radio Corporation is prepared to
increase its production to supply all demands of
the market.
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ITEMS OF INTEREST
CHASED BY QUEER SNAKE
A monster snake, strange to that part of the
world, chased Elmer Gorsuch, truck farmer, from
his watermelon field, near Concordia, Kan., he asserted. Chased him out not only once but twice
and meted out the same treatment to the two
Gorsuch boys.
As Mr. Gorsuch entered the field the snake
struck at him without warning. He dodged and
the snake went after him until he left the field.
The reptile is described as being five to six feet
!long, body as thick as a large man's arm, head
shaped like that of a cobra, and Mr. Gorsuch asserts it has plenty of speed, too. To date, the
snake has not been captured or killed. There
are no volunteers for the job.
LIVING FIRE AGAIN IS
SUBSIDJNG
Kilauea's Lake of Living Fire has again
drained out as a result of subterranean disturbances, the surface of the liquid lava having
dropped 600 feet below the rim, according to a
radio message just 1:eceived by the Department of
Interior from Superintendent Boles of Hawaii
National Park. The east end of this park area
also has been broken up badly by earthquakes, the
cracks emitting gas clouds and flames and lava.
In May, 1922, as a result of similar disturbances, the Lake of Living Fire disappeared, but in
September of the same year the surface of the
lake had risen to within 150 feet of the rim. The
most remarkable recovery was on May 12, when
the surface of the lake rose 30 feet in one day,
making a total volume of molten lava poured out
by the scores of fountains of over 2,000,000 cubic
feet for the twenty-four hours. The area of the
lake on that day was over forty-five acres, or
nearly eighteen city blocks.
LAKE

OF

BIRDS HAVE OWN HEAVEN
Bird heaven!
It is in Louisiana, in Vermillion and Iberia
parishes. A section of land 12 miles long and
twt> miles wide has been staked off for birds. It

is theirs to live on without the danger of hunters.
They pay no rent.
. E?ward Every Mcllhenny, a noted conservat10mst, of Every I slan ds, La., has just purchased
135,000 acres of land, 10,000 acres of which is to
co.nstitute a public shooting ground under State
control. The remainder is to be dedicated to the
conservation of bird life.
This is Mr. Mcilhenny's second great contribution to game life in Southern Louisiana. Twenty
years ago he set aside a tract of land to become
a "bird city" for snowy herons. He stocked it
with eight birds. To-day there are something over
100,000 snowy herons in Louisiana.
The "bird heaven" is the largest piece of land
devoted to the.t purpose by a private individual •
in the country. It is more widely known among
the birds than among humans. The north and
south flights are nearly always via southern
Louisiana, and thousands of birds stop off to visit
or to make their homes there.

••

.... ..

LAUGHS
Jack-I want to marry my opposite. Maud1_ don't know of any girl bright enough to suit
you.
Foreman o:6 Torrent Engine Company of Podunk (gazing at the smoking ruins, but speaking
cheerfully)-Well, boys, we saved the engine.
Mamma-lkey, vat you vant for yer birt'day?
Ikey after a pause)-A box of matches. Papa
(proudly)-Such a peesness man be'll make.
"My husband considered a very long time before he proposed to me. He was very careful."
"Ah, it's always those careful people who get
taken in!"
Tom-Why didn't you go back to college? Dick
-Deficient in mathematics. Tom-How did that
happen? Dick-I calculated that I could kick the
ball clean over the goal, and I didn't reach it by
twenty feet.
"Who gave the bride away?" asked Mrs. Evens
of her daughter, who had just returned from the
wedding. "Her little brother," replied the daughter; "he stood up in the middle of the ceremony
and yelled 'Hurrah, Blanche, you've got him at
last!'"
Hiram-Haw! haw! haw! I skinned one of
them city fellers that put the lightning-rods on
my house. Silas-Ye did? How did you do it?
Hiram-Why, when I made out the check to pay
him, I just signed my name without specifying
the amount. I'll bet there will be somebody pretty
mad when he goes to cash it.
Dr. Arnold was paying a visit to one of his
patients-a young mother. "You must let the
baby have one cow's milk to drink every day,
Mrs. Burrell," he said. "Very well, doctor; if you
say so, of course I will," replied the perplexed
young woman, "but I really don't see how he is
going to hold it all."
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INTERESTING NEWS ARTICLES
GOLD DISCOVERED IN FIJI ISLANDS
Gold has been discovered in Fiji, according to
private advices received in Hilo, Hawaii. No announcement of the discovery has been made in
print heretofore, because of Government restrictions, but the news has leaked out from authoritative sources and is fully credited by well informed persons.
A rich gold-bearing lode is said to have been
discovered near Savu-savu Bay on the island
of Vanua Levu, the second in size of the Fiji
group. Traces of gold have been found in the
past in several Fiji localities, but have been confined hitherto to small pockets and were unre-munerative.
The reticence of the Fiji Government in matters of this nature is well known. It takes the
position that premature publicity would attract
a rush of ,g oldseekers, fill up the islands and,
when the boom subsided, leave an indigent population to constitute a new problem for the authorities.
GET HEBRIDES ISLAND
The gift of an island to its inhabitants is rather
unusual, but such a gift has just been made of a
large part of the island of Lewis, one of the outer
Hebrides, by Lord Leverhulme, the soap maker.
Lord Leverhulme purchased the island some
time ago, planning to organize fisheries and other
industries there. The project failed chiefly because the islanders objected to becoming employees of a company. They preferred to fish and
run their small farms as their own masters.
The most valuable feature of the island is the
famous Stornoway Castle and its supporting estate. The islanders who number about 4,000,
have been rather undecided about accepting Lord
Leverhulme's present, some fearing the Castle
would become a white elephant on their hands.
It was even talked of asking the lord to submit
to them a report of his revenues from the expenditures of the property in the last few years.
Now, however, the Stonoway Town Council has
vote:d to accept the Castle, and doubtless the whole
iri.ft will be ratified by the island Government.
POSED AS MAN 40 YEARS
County officials have discovered that a woman
has lived for forty years at Lynxville, Wis., posing a s a man. The deception was disclosed when
a post-mortem examination was made here on the
body of William Taylor, who died of cancer at a
local hospital.
William Taylor had lived with Nellie Taylor,
doing a man's work and wearing a man's garb.
Lately Taylor took up the profession of herb doctoring when not working at the Mississippi River
docks or on farms.
Efforts to trace the life of the woman have met
with little success, although old inhabitants of the
village recall that half a century ago a. girl in a

distant village, who claimed she had been misled
by a stranger, went away to be married.
The authorities believe that friendship of an
older gfrl for her younger friend prompted the
marriage, though no record of it has been found.
Taylor was 65, and Nellie 55. Nellie worked as
a scrubwoman in the village hotel until Taylor's
death, when she disappeared and has not been
seen or heard of since.
PLAN TO GET HEAT FROM GEYSERS
In Iceland, where one would suppose that coal
was about the most essential of commodities, it
has just been announced that the Icelanders are
about to do away with that fallacious heating medium entirely. The authorities in Reykjavik, the
capital, are considering utilizing the natural hot
springs and geysers there for heating the whole
country.
The famous geysers are situated about a mile
from the city and have long been used by Reykjavik housewives as a free laundry and hot water
supply.
According to the preliminary plans which have
been prepared, the waters from the springs will
be brought into the city through wooden pipes and
piped into the buildings. The water from the
geysers and spring·s are both sulphurous and ·
radio-active and it is the hope of the city fathers
that some future time may see the establishment
of a medical Spa in the Arctic.
The wash houses which now surround the geysers are used by the inhabitants as baths and
laundries and are entirely :heated by the hot
waters.
DISEASE SOMETIMES YIELDS FORTUNE
It has been said that what is one man's poison
is another's food. So it would seem in the case of
the oyster and its pearl. It has been discovered
that the formation of pearls in oyster shells is
not as l1as been supposced, due to an irritant, but
to a peculiar disease which attacks the shells.
This disease is thought to be a form of rheumatism which has its origin in an excess of urio
acid in the oyster.
Experiments have shown, it is said, that the
theory that pearls form around a grain of sand
or similar foreign body is not based on fact. A
pearl expert has pointed out that thousands of
graiI,s of sand find their way into the oute1· opening of the shell with receding tides, and that they
are w<:1sh<c!d out again when the tide turns. Another point of evidence lies in the fact that the
glands which secrete the pearl-forming substance
are found where no foreign body could penetrate.
Interesting in this connection are the experi. ments of Japanese scientists in producing cultural
pearls. Their method was to introduce into the
shell of the oyster a nucleus of mother-of-pearl'
around which the pea11l-forming substance in the
oyster gathered and eventually built up a pearl.
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HERE AND THERE
RAPIDLY
CLACIERS
DISINTEGRATING
Alaska's coast glaciers are disintegrating rapidly, according to marines navigating the inland
waters of the territory. Some of the glacier bays
are filled with huge icebergs which are daily slipping from the precipitous icy bluffs. These icebergs, many of them larger than the biggest
steamship, drift out into close proximity to regular lanes of steamship traffic. What has caused
so rapid a breaking up of the glacier faces is a
mystery. Earthquakes may have caused a tumble of loose ice and a sudden increase in momentum of the ice river would also shake ofl'
chunks.

:A.LASKA

GOLD ORE WAS IN BOX
Speculation was rife when a 300-pound box,
covered with Chinese symbols, was received at the
chemical laboratory of Lehigh University, Bethlehem, Pa., and, when opened, was found to contain sand. Only the fact that all charges were
prepaid dispelled the conviction that the laborntory was the victim of a prnctical joke.
The mystery was solved when a Chinese student
happened by and, translating the writing, explained that the "sand" was gold ore, sent from
China by a former student for use in the course
in .assaying, which is conducted at Lehigh every
summer. Samples of the ore were distributed at
once, and in a few hours the value of the ore was
ascertained.
ONE BUSH DOES $10,000 DAMAGE
According to the Scientific Anierican, a special
study to determine the extent of infection and
loss from a single bush was made by one of the
State leaders of barberry eradication. The outbreak of stem rust which started from a known
bush travelled in one direction, at least, for about
five miles. The total wheat area affected on
eighteen diffei-ent farms was 963 acres. The
average yield for that year was only 37 per cent.
of what it would have been without the black
stem rust, or a total loss in yield of 12,620 bushels. At a dollar a bushel the combined money loss
from this single bush in this one direction was
$12,520, or an average loss to each farmer of
$696 worth of wheat. A b~rberry bush with $10,000 potential damai'e possibility can be destroyed
with ten pounds of salt or an hour's work with
a grub hoe.
MAN RELIC DISCOVERED IN
MISSOURI
The first actual trace ever found in Missouri
and perhaps in the United States of the original
"cave man"-the human being who preceded the
An1erican Indian and the mound-builders by
thousands of years, has been unearthed in the
Stratman Cave in Marles County by Gerard
'.rowke, an anthropologist working under the direction of the Smithsonian Institution.
. The •evidence-that man lived in that vicinity before the advent of the so-called aboriginal race of
.America is only a small piece of chert or flint
CA VE

which might pass unobserved under the eyes of
the uninitiated. But to anthropologists who are
seeking evidences of an early race the flint tells
a story of a primitive man who lived in America
thousands of years ago and left almost no traces
behind him.
The relic was found in a stratum some distance
beneath the floor of the cave. The position in
which it was found is regarded as indicating extreme age because of the fact that the topmost
sti-atum above it is formed of ashes and debris
undoubtedly left by very early Indians. In this
stratum Fowke found remains of an Indian race
of much lower physical ty:ee than any now known.
The "cave-man" relic was found below this in a
stratum made up of debris from the face of the
cliff which, Fowke says, probably is the accumulation of thousands of years.
The relic is a cone of chert slightly more than
an inch high. The flakes of chert have been
chipped off around the outside of the cone and,
according to experts, the chipping was done by
humans. . The cave man who owned it may have
lived in the cave itself or dwelt on the bluff above.
The cone is the remains of a large piece of flint
after the primitive workman had chipped ofl'
flakes from a piece of flint rock for use as knives
and arrowheads. Such cones are common to early
Indian remains, but have not been found at depths
and in deposits antedating the coming of the ln°
dians and their immediate predecessors.
The fact that the entrance of the cave and the
face of the bluff had once been far out was
proved by a pile of debris from the original roof,
which had fallen to the floor of the cave so long
ago that it was almost as hard as the solid rock
itself. First on top of the solid limestone foundation of the cave was two or three feet of laminated clay and sand. It was in this layer that
the flint core was found. On top of this layer
was a mass of rock and clay from five to eight
feet deep, debris which had been falling through
centuries from the roof of the cave. There were
no human remains in this layer, which was so
hard .that it was necessary to use dynan/ite to
loosen it.
On top of this hard layer was the debris in
which a number of human remains were found.
This layer was made up of ashes from the fires
of its later inhabitants, but some of these evidently going back to prehistol'ic times.
The long period of human occupancy represented by this top layer may be judged by what
he had found in other caves in the region. A
vast amount of ashes was removed in the excavation of the top layer and it is estimated that at
least 1,000 years of continuou& occupancy would
have been required to accumulate this rubbish.
There had been three burials in the Stratman
Cave. Fragments of the skeletons of an infant a
child of 7 or 8 years, and of a boy of 16 or i 7
or a woman, were found in the upper layer. Evi~
dently the cave had been inhabited after these
burials. The bones were badly broken, but the
ashes had preserved the fragments, and they were
of the same primitive type found in other caves,
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Wurlitzer
Saxophones
The most popular of
all wind instruments.
Improvements in fingering a n d special
conical bore make
Wurlitzer Saxo•
phones the easiest to
play and unusual for
ri c b tone values.
Blows and fingers so
easily that playinJ is
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Noted for accurate
pitch, and clear even
tones in both soft and
loud playing. Valve
pistons individually
ground to insure
smooth, easy action
and absence of leak·
age. Once "lipping_"
is mastered very little
- - - - ~ , practice is required to
play simple band
music.

Every conceivable drummer's
trap is included in the W ur•
Utzer outfits-nothing is lacking. A sense ofrhythm usually
means that playing the trap
drums will be almost in•
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VV ~al in your own home. No obligation to buy - no

expense for the trial-you do not risk a penny. Wurlitzer instruments are known the world over for artistic quality
· and excellence of workmanship. Used by the greatest musicians,
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finest musical instruments for over 200 years.

Easy Payments

Payments are conveniently arranged in small monthly sums - a few cents
a day will pay. All instruments to you at lowest factory prices. Special
combination offers on complete musical outfits-velvet lined case, all
accessories, self-instructor, etc.-everything you need at practically the cosl
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action and perfect intonation.
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Send me your new catalog with illustrations in
color and full description of every known
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''We pay him $100 a week''
• /\ND he's worth every cent of it. Came
here several years ago asking for a job.
He got just that-a small job at a small salary.
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"Then I forgot about him-hardly lrnew he
was on the payroll until one day I got a letter
from the International Correspondence Schobls
telling me that Thomas A. Andrews had enrolled for a course and had received a mark
of 98 for his first lesson.
"'There's a man worth watching,' I said to
myself, so I began to keep tabs on his work.
Pretty soon he began coming to me with
suggestions. I could almost seo hlm growing.
"Somehow, he was the first man I thought
of whenever there was a position open. And
he always made good becauso he was always
preparing h!mseJf for the job ahead. We pay
him $100 a week now and he's going to be
earning even a larger salary some day, I
wish we had more men like him."

HOW
do you stand when your employer checks
up his men for promotion? Does he think
of you? Is there really any reason why you should
be selected ?
Ask yourself these queations fairly. You must
face them if you expect advancement and more
money. For now, more than ever, the bi& jobs
~arc &oin& to men with special trainini,

There is an easy, fascinating way for you to get
this special training right at home in spare time.
One hour a day, spent with the I. C. S. in the
qulc;t of your own home, will bring you more
money, more comforts, more pleasure, all that success means.
Don't let another priceless hour of spare time
go to waste I Without cost or obligation, let us
prove that we can help you. Mark and mail this
coupon now.
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PALESTINE
CENSUS
A recent census of Palestine
shows that 10 per
cent. of the population is Christian. The total
population, 767,182 approximately, equals that of
Boston. Seventyfive per cent. is
M:ahometan and
11 per cent. Jews.
Jerusalem
and
Tiberius
h av e
more Jews than
other cities. In
the former, out of
62,000, 34,000 are
Hebrews. N azareth has 7,424 inhabitants, nearly
tw o - t h i r d s of
whom are Christians,
and
in
Bethlehem Christians
predominate, there being
5,830, with only
818 of Jews and
M:ahometans.
The principal
seaport,
Jaffa,
has about 47,000
people, of whom
there are 20,000
each of Jews and
Mahometans and
about 7,000 Christians. The other
large centers . of
population
a re
very largely Mahometan.
The Palestine
Weekly, a Zionist
organ,
declares
that acco1·ding to
Roman
figures
this country has
supported a .population of 7,000,000, which is legend and not fact.
When one considers that the
area of Palestine
is about equal to
that of Vermont
and that it has
about an equal
amount of arable
land, one quest i o n s seriously
whether, with the
highest development of her natural resources, it
will be possible
for Palestine ever
to
support
a
greatly augmented population.
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,

.,

NAY nYl:11 Treatment
-1lod on trl • State which
Joa want. If~ ea.res aend 11;
It aot, don't.' Write today.

.t.Clll'-W, K. STERLINE,, 844 Ohio A-, SIDNEY, 0,

FREE!!!

cents· a Package.
Dept.

Fine, handsome, serviceable Football, strongly
sewed, fitted with strong,
rubber bladder; satisfaction guaranteed; given
for selling 25 packages
Colored Postcards at 10
Write

COLUlllBIA NOVELTY 00.
on
East Boston, Mau.

TO

Habit Cured or No Pay

Any form, cigara,ciaarettes,pipe, chewina: or snuff
Guaranteed. HarD1U:H Complote treatment sent
"'!!ri,-,__L Coata S!.00 if it cure,, Nothinsr if it faila.

SuPERBA (.;0. M-:U, Baltimore, Md.

BoysandGirisE

aro Xmas Money

Write for ISO sets
AMERICAN CHRISTMAS SEALS. Sell for
lOc a set. When sold, send us $3.00 and keep

$2.00.
B. Neubecker, 981 E. 23d
WI H' OUBLI
H AD PHONIIS
THIS WONDER

•

RADIO 8ET

in apeclal metal cabinet witll double head

pbones,A1i1g1<fLeJ'tErt~dyf~oE~ook up

st.,

Brooklyn, N. Y.

OU~!•i#i;J,j;1•IfillDDl;ty-ii1;jj.-jj

How and Where to Find T em ~T:!::=

Model Publiahin~ CoA..

21 Como

• ulldlna:.

Chlcaao

LISTEN 1n on eonCe?tS, s11orts, lectures.
linjl!n~. oto. QUICKI Send only your name
to-day for wond(~rful FREE RADCO PLAN.
2R

Washl~g~:nRt~a~!.E J~tE1of 0 •New

York

FREE ~::~~::

-VENTRILOQUISM
kl11"'1t almOIM an, uua
Seda TODAY ll oeDUJ
p&!(.>ot.

a t home. Small
~ paru.t1law

Re1rui9ition eiza,Genulne Seal Leath-

;~bb::r/i=l~all~:i t!~~,:;:;;2

eollt.
&<kl

GEORGE W. SMITH
:Room M-764, ll6 N. Jetr Ave., Peoria, lll.

Packets Pert'umed Saehot at 10a
eaeb.~uytosell. Wt'ite toda,-. Stind
no Money. Get your Football with•
out coat.

JONES MFG, CO.

Dept. 646. ATTW0R0, MASI.

WILD WEST WEEKLY
- - LATEST ISS();ES - -

lot\S Young W1ld. We~t's Bllfta.lo ..aunt: Ol', Arletta's Aw• tut Ride.
10l'l9 " at Bolivar Butte; ott, The Camp That Was Run
by "Bad'·' Men.
1060 •· and the Trapped Troopers: or, Arletta and th&
Apo.Phe Ambush.
1061 " and the Cowgirl Queen; or, The Clean-up at
Ram·l1 Forty.
1062 •• and the Indian Agent; or, Arletta'e Daring
Expoi1e.
1063 " and the Rich Rauchero: or, The Shot That
Made a Friend.
1064 " and the Death Stream: or, Artetta's Awfnl
Alternative .
106-5 " 11no "Spotted Sam"; or Trailing a Ho.lfbreed.
1066 " SerlmmaJl;e in Mexlco; or, Arietta and the Va<J1l!'rO Dand:v.
1067 " Balking the "Bad" Men: or, Saved by the Clever
1068 " L;:Jrae:. the Co'Yboys; or, Arletta's Fight With
the Rustlers.
,
1069 " O11twltting the Outla.ws: or, Dandy Dicks
Defiance.
1070 " Pursuing the Pawnees; or, Arletta lllld the Re d •
skin Princess.
1071 " and "Cunning Chip''; or, The Gold Gang of
the Guieb.
1072 " and th e Borde1: Crooks: or, Arletta. and the
Smuggler Queen.
1073 " Flghtin11: the Fire Fiends: or, Saving a Herd
of C'attle.
1071S " and the Sllent Scout; or, The Sign That Saved
the SettlPmont .
1076 " Stak!.ne: a T endertoot; or, Arletta nod the Grl:ilzlv Bear.
101'l' " Roping the "Gho3t Dancers''; or, Spo111 ng an
Indian Outbreak.
1078 " Captnrtng a Claim; or, Arletta and the Gold
Pocket.
1079 " snrl the Deadwooil Deadshot; or, The Man Who
Was Hard to Beat.
1080 '' RAAculng a Ranchman : or, Arletta and the
Renegade Cowhoys.
1081 " BPtrayed by a Greaser: or, Sealed in an Azteo
1082 " F~Zi'fb~t tb" Forksi or, Arietta and the 'Lost
Jllmle:rant Tra.ln.
1083 " e.nil tbP Di>~ perado: or. Th e Masked Men ot the
Mounta in .
1084 " We~ton ,velcome; or, Ari!'tta's R\rthilay flttt.
l0R5 " Rnpld -Flre Ffl!'l>t: or. Roldln!? a C'ave of flold.
1086 " at n Cowboy "Shindig"; or. Arletta Calling a
Bluff.
10'17 " n1"l Renor Ranto; or, The Brigands ot the
Bor(i~r.
1088 " Cn.Jllne: the Cavalry: or, ArlPtta•~ Tbr!lllng Ride.
1089 " l{ p,ulv Rifl e; or, The Bnlfot That Found a
Mn.rk.
,
1090 " Road Ae:ent Round-Up : or, Arletta
Carrying
th e Moll .
1091 " and the R ed Rnnchero: or, The Plot to Burn
a Settlement .
10!l2 " On o Pnzzltng Tran; or, Arl eth'~ '.'<ugget Clue.
1093 " Fight In th~ Angebrn~11; or, Th<' Richest Spot
In Nevada.
1094 " and Little Moccasin; or, Arletta, e Pawnee Peril.
For aale by all newBdealeH , •r wlll be ,;eat te amt
,.,tdreu on recel)>t ef price, '7• per copy, ln moner 01
i,oalaa-e atampa, bY'
HAltRY 'I':. WOLl!'l!', Publisher, I • e ..
101 Wut :t3,t. Street,
New Yerk Ott:,"

TO
SCEN ARIO S HOW
WRITE THEM
Price 311 Cent• Per Copy

'.!.'hie book contains all the roost recent changes In the
method ot constructio n and su bmlssiou ot sc~nar1os.
Sixty Le$llons, covering every phase of scenario writ·
Ing For sale by all Newsdeo.le rs and Bookstores .
Jt you co.U'.Dot procure a copy , send us the pric~,
811 cents, In money or postage stamps, and we wlll
mall yon one, postage free. Address
L. SEN-I.BEN S, U9 Seve:• tb Ave., New York, N. Y.

OUR TEN-CENT HAND BOOKS
Useful Instructiv e and Amusing. They Contain
Valu;ble Informati on on Almost Every Subject.
No. 1. NAPOLEO N'S OBACULU M AND DREAl\l
BOOK.-Con ta.inin11; the great oracle of human destiny:
also the true meaning of almost any kind of dreams
together wlth charms, ceremonies and curious games of
cards.
No. 2. HOW TO DO TRIOKS.- The great !JOok of
magic and card tricks, contalnlng full Instruction s on
all leading card tricks of the day, also the most popular magical llluslonf! as performed by our lending maglelans; every boy should obtain o. copy _of this book.
No. 3. HOW TO FLIRT. - T.he arts and wiles of
flirtation are fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods ot handkerchi ef, fan, glove,
parasol, wtn<low and hat fl~ta tlon, 1t contains a full
Usb of the language aod sentiment o! flowers.
No. 5. IIOW TO MAKE LOVE.-A complete guide
to love, CO\lrtship and marriage, giving sensible advice,
rul~s nnd etiquette to be observed, with many curiou:1
and interesting things not generally known.
No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.-R andsomely iUustrated and containing full instruction s for the management and training of the canary, mockingbir d, bobolink
blackbird, pitroquet, parrot, etc.
'
No. O. HOW TO BEOOl\lE A _vENTRIL OQUIST. By Ifarry Kennerly. The secret given away. Every Intelligent boy reading this book of instruction s by
practical p,·ofessor, can master the art, and create anya
amount of fun for himself and friends. It Is the greatest book ever published, and there's millions (of flln)
lo it.

No. 10. HOl-V TO BOX.-The art of self-defens e made
easy Containing over thirty Ulustratlon s ot guards,
blows and the different positions of a good boxer.
Evel"y boy ,s hould obtain one of these useful and Instructive books, as it will teach you how to box without an instructor.
No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LE TTERS.-A most
complete llttle book, containing full dlrectlone for writing love-letters , and when to use them, giving speclmen
letters tor young and olcl.
No. lll. HOW TO DO
Or, BOOK OF ETIQUETT E.
- I t ls a great life secre , and one tbat every young
man desires to know about. There's happiness tn It.
No. 14. HOW Tb MAKE <JANDY.-A : complete handbook for mald.ng all kinds of candy, Ice-cream, syrups,
essences, etc.
No. 18. HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFU L. - One ot
the brightest norl most valuable little books ever given
to the world. Everybod y wishes to know how to
come beautlfu I. both male and female. The secret b<'Is
simple aud almoRt costless.

I.Tl

No. ZO.
HOW TO ENTERTA IN AN EVENING
l'ARTY-A most complete compendiu m of games sports

card cllverslons, comic recitations. etc., suitable for pa -:
1
lor or drawing-ro om entertalnm ent. It contains more
for the money tho.n any b9ok published.
No. 29.

HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTO R.-Everv

No. 41.

THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN'IJ

boy should know how Inventions originated. This booit
explains them all, giving exBillples In electricity, hydraulics, magnetism . optics, pneumatics , mechanics etc.
No, 38. HOW TO BEHAVE. -Containin g. the 'rulee
and etiquette of good society and the easiest and most
approved methods of appearing to good advantage
at
parties, balls, the theatre, church, and ln the drawtngroom.
No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES. - A complete and
useful little book containing the rules and regulations
of billiards, bo.gatelle, back-gamm on, croquet, dominoes,
etc.
No. S6 HOW TO SOLVE OONUNDR UlitS.-Con tain•
ing all the leading conundrum s of the day, amus1nir
riddles, curious catches and witty sayings.
No. 40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET •rR.A.PS.-I nclnd•
lug hints on how to catch moles, weasels, ott.er, rats,
s(Juirrels and birds. Also how to cure skins. Copiousl.7
lllustrated.
JOKE B9O:K. - Containing a great variety of the latest
jokes used by the most fa.moue end men. No amateul'
minstrels 1s complete wlthou t this wonderful little boot.

For sale by all newsdealel1l or will be sent t.c,
any address on receipt of price, 10 cents per cop:ri.
in money or postage stamps, by

HARRY E. WOLFF, PubHsher, IM.
166 West 23d Street

New Yori

